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Chap, J. 


PROJECTS. 


— 


Tue next day, I went to the 
young lady's according to her 
invitation of the preceding day. 

« Well!” said she, © have you 
seen your lady?“ 

—« Yes; and we have fallen 
out with one another.“ | 

* Indeed? What, entirely?“ 

— * Yes, entirely.“ 

— Ah! I am glad of it. In- 
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deed,” she was a disgrace to you. 

She was too impertinent, ad- 

ded sbe, if I had en tell 
you 0's « 9? 

| e Ah!” replied I, laughing; 

you might have 

« No,“ said she; * one can- 
not tell those things.“ 

I would not say that she mis- 
understood me. — She wished to 
know the cause of our quarrel—I 
had not forgot the day aaa. 
would not tell her. 

c What are you EY to do 
now ?” said she. 2 

Then, she en me 0 
that rupture caused me any very 
great affliction, and said many 
things of the same nature, all 
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tending to let me see that I might 
direct my views to her. She was 
a widow—l. mention this, not that 
J had any thoughts of marrying 
her, or that I had any fixed de- 
termination upon the subject. 
the recollection of my last adven 
ture was too painful and too re- 
cent, that I should be seduced by 
the hope that was held up to me. 
I resolved to allow myself a pro- 
per time to reflect, and endea- 
voured to behave myself in such 
4 manner, as to avoid the least 
Shadow of an engagement. 
However, in the course of an 
Nour, 2 sort of intimacy had taken 
face between us. In an 
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when-card- parties were made up, 
it was J was called, in order to 
help her. © This, said I to myself, 
cannot lead me to any;\thing'—and 
I sat by her the whole evening. 
Before I went away, she begged 
would come the next day, to 
accompany her to a walk -I pro- 
mised I would—it would not have 
been easy to refuse—this promise 
had nothing of any consequence 
in itself. Nevertheless, as I went 
home, I reflected oa all the steps 
I had taken, without any inten- 
tion. By this, I saw how many 
more I might still be drawn into, 
whether I would or not. From 
this consideration, I was tempted 
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to embark with a good grace. 
When IJ came in, therefore, I 
said to Peter: 

0 Well! here is a new adven- 


ture I am engaged in — or very 


near.” 

'I thought the attachment of 
this faithful servant entitled him 
to my confidence, Peter bowed, 
as if to wish me joy. But, by- 
and-by, all the troubles attendant 


on an intrigue presenting them- 


selves to my mind, I said to Pe- 
ter: 


«© Provided this turn out like 
the other 

* Thank God! Sir, you have 
got out of it very well.“ | 
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6 CONTRADICTIONS. 
res Peter; let me have 
again as much good luck, and 1 
am completely ruined,” ' 
Ah! Sir,“ replied” Peter; 
« Providence is so great! 
He thought, most probably, 
that, considering the singularity 
of the case, the usual cortective. 
could have no effect. But this 
was not more successful, and I 
went to bed, with an almost fixed 
determination to have nothing to 
do with the widow. ' 1 
Next day, I saw her again. The 
g neness of the weather, and I know 
not what else, had lessened my: 
 rezohution, and, in the course of. 
our walk, it changed as many 
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times as my companion, happened 
to turn her head, either to look at 
me, or to address others. The 
ſollowing days, parties of pleasure 
Succeeded one another with an azto- 
vishing rapidity. I made one in 
all — 1 was not invited — it was 
enough to tell me. This proves 
nothing, said I to myself, and 
so far, thank God! I have taken 
no engagement — The widow. ne- 
ver failed to present me to every 
one of her acquaintances as a new 
visitor, and always wich à nod, 
which seemed to say: Why | we 
must forgive him — by which, I 
taw that che whole town had 
been busied and scandaliged on my 
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account. Such a care, thought. 
I, demands from me nothing but 
a mere sentiment of gratitude. 
She took me along with her to 
all the shops I accompanied her 
in all her morning excursions— 1 
fetched her from every house she 
was visiting at—I was her squire, 
her treasurer, her commissioner 
but I had said nothing there - 
fore,“ was I continually repeating 
to myself, there is nothing 
done. | 
One morning, I went to her 
house—$he was thoughtful she 
| bid me sit down. 
« Do you know, said she, “ that 
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every body in town says I am 
going to marry you?) / 

© What! without my consent?“ 
L was going to say. | 

Not, continued” she, © that 
I mean to say that it is $0.” 

Oh! all in good time!” thought 
I, coming a little to myself, She 
went on. | 

But they say also that you 
have not entirely done with Char- 
lotte.“ 8 

Was 1 to have answered one 
way, or another? I hesitated 
I did not answer —she went on: 

.« You must put a stop to such. 

reports. 
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Which -way'? thought I, at 
least zhe must point it out first 
If you mean to continue your 
visits to nme. 

I vas not quite certain of that 
therefore, I still . Si- 
Tou must go to . 
po tel} her ene that it is 
all over.“ 711 
I reflected a ad diet 
these two ways I should choose. 
The one shut the door the other 
left it but half open. I deter- 
mined in favor of the least deci- 
sive, and got up to go to Char- 
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In my way, I considered that 
the widow was a: good. match— 
that, if I did but speak;i I could 
marry her. I shall take all my 
letters back,” said I to myself 
and, if, in zhowing them to the 
widow, I were to ask the price of 
Such a sacrifice? - How charming 


it would be to have obtained that 


triumph in eight days, and that, 
without having thought of it 
without having entered into the 


amallest engagement ?' This idea 


gave me great pleasure — I ſelt 
myself almost determined—— + . 


Yet, my heart beat high, when 


entered Charlotte's chamber. 


18* 


She rose —and sat down again,, 
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4 CONTRADICTIONS. 
without saying a word. She was 
a little pale, and I thought I saw 
her eyes red. I had come in, re- 
solved not to sit down—but she 
made a sign with her hand —and 
I took a chair, in order to pro- 
tract the time. She bent her eyes 
again upon her work her coun- 
tenance wore an air of dejection— 
I could not open my mouth At 
last, I wanted to say: 
„Miss Charlotte.“ 

But my tongue faultered on the 
first word, and I said: 
«© Charlotte,“ —as usual. 
I paused = 
She looked at me, and said: 
% No doubt, you come to tell 
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me, that you will not see me any 
more.” [rg 911 

I got a little breath ——— 

ce It is so, Charlotte,” said I. 

* You may do what you please, 
replied she, with the utmost gen- 
tleness my situation makes me 
a dependant on you.“ 

« No, Charlotte,” said I, in or- 
der to remove that reproach, which 
became painful to me, you have 
got another, who will supply the 
loss of me.“ 

—“ He has been gone a whole 
week, and I have never seen him 
Since the day you leſt me. From 
that time, added she, shedding 
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4 CONTR ADICTIONS, 
some tears; . T-have done nothing 
but weep. “ 

—“ Because he was gone?” 

No.“ 

« But, Charlotte, how can 1 
believe you, after what has passed? 

—* I was wrong : but I thought 
you would forgive a little coquet- 
try.“ | 
How, Charlotte, coquertry'! 
To admit him, at such an hour, 
into your room 2 

— 7 Why, I was angry at you 
he came— I let him come in, 
merely to ven you— the next day, 
I had not the courage to tell you. 
You may have seen, added she, 
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bloshing; * that there was a light 
in the room; a proof, that he was 
not there to stay“. 

I, indeed, recollected — cir- 
cumstance. 

— * But,“ said L * and the 

esplanade?“ 

— The day before, it was with 
difficulty I could prevail upon him 
to leave my room; I had succeed 
ed, only, by promising, that 1 
would go and take a walk with 
him, on the following day. When 
he came back, I said I would not 
go; but he flew into such a pas- 
sion, that I was afraid he would 
quarrel with you a second time. 
Had you condescended to hear 


me 2 et. I would have told 
F< ou.” Atte. | | 
| She fell = 2b <P Aid not 
know — to answer. 1, cast my 
eyes round the room—l a4 all her 
things packed up — and, to say 
something, I asked whether she 
was going to quit the house 

« Yes,” said she; the whole 
town 1s acquainted with my story: 
it has been related, with all its 
circumstances, to the landlady, 
who, after making a most terrible 
noise, has insisted upon my quit- 
ting the house instantly.“ 

* How can that be?” I asked, 
a lite confused. 
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* The young lady, whom you 
went to visit, though 1 had begged 
of you not to go, told her every 
thing, yesterday.” i 

rose from my seat—I was pa- 
cing the room, in the greatest agi- 
tation— 

* I know not whither to go,” 
said Charlotte, crying; © my fa- 
ther will not receive me, but upon 
one condition,” 

— “ What condition, Char- 
lotte?“ 

She gave me the letter That 
condition was, that she should 

come back married witb me, My 
head was quite giddy —I threw 
VOL. 11. c 
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down the letter, in a fit of despair 
— Charlotte began to sob aloud— 

* They drive me away this 
evening,“ said she; * I know not 
where to go to—I have no other 
resource left, but to throw myself 
into the river.” | 

She got up, and ran to the door. 
I stopped her— 

&* Charlotte,” said I, compose 
yourself.“ 

— What will you have me do, 


Since you refuse to marry me ?” 
— « Charlotte, I did not say 
that.“ 


My did not know what I] was a- 
bout— | | | 
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— Oh! it is your intention 
you no longer love me—let me 
go,” —And she made an effort to 
get away from my arms. 

— Well! well! Charlotte, I 
will marry you,” 

Then, she gave over crying 
called me her tutelary angel—said 
I had saved her life.—I had been 
considering, likewise, that, if I 
did not do that, I could not return 
home, as nobody in town would 
like to look at me | 
Charlotte, said I, © this 
place has been very unlucky to 
me z and, though we cannot be 
married to-morrow, it being quin- 

C 2 
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ti gi. nevertheless, we must set off 
immediately.” | . 
1 wanted, besides, to avoid see- 
ing again the widow, Charlotte 
gave her consent—only she told 
me, that, for the sake of decency, 
we must keep her arrival and our 
marriage secret, until she could go 
again to her father's, This was 
exactly what I wanted; but, as is 
always the case, when one has had 
some difficulty in taking a deter- 
mination, I was in a hurry to have 
done, and, although there was no 


very great use for it, I went to 
fetch the clergyman who had re- 
fused to marry us, and desired him 
to perform upon us the ceremony 
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ern 


of betrothing he conzented, after 
making us promise, that we should 
not consider ourselves as married. 
—lIndeed, neither of us had a mind 
to it— 3 
returned home, in . to 
prepare for my departure, I met 
Peter on the stairs—I durst not 
look at him—nor tell him of my 
new determination. I only bade 
him come up, because I was going 
to set off. Peter seldom showed 
any surprise —he began to pack 
r 30 
I was pacing the room —at last, 
L,said to him: © Peter, I am go- 
4ng de marry Charlotte,” | 
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Peter looked at me, and said 
nothing. My fate changed so of- 
ten, that Peter had no longer any 
thing to say. Besides, he did not 
know whether he ought to address 
me a compliment or a consolation 
—and, to say the truth, the tone 
with which I had pronounced these 
words could not but leave him in 
uncertainty, I continued to walk 
across my chamber — now-and- 
then, 1 stopped, as if to listen to 
Peter, who, all the while, spoke 
not a single word. I would have 
given the world, to have got him 
to address me. At last, I said to 
him, striking with my fist on the 
chimney: 
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« Tt must be confessed, that it 
is very extraordinary!“ 

It was not that I wanted to say 
— Peter understood it only in the 
literal sense 

* This, sir, proves the truth of 
what I was saying, that all mar- 
riages are written in heaven,” 

, And yet,” replied I, en- 
raged at the turn he gave to my 
idea, I can break it, if I please.“ 

— Then, sir, it would be a 
proof, that it was zer written 
there.“ 

It was, certainly, far from my 
intention to raise a theological dis- 
pute; but those things will happen 
sometimes 


« Peter, replied I, © then it 
7:5 written, or not written, just as 

I may choose to have it?“ 
« Certainly, sir, if God pleases.” 
I answered---Peter replied--- 
and I set off in a state of mind 


pretty tranquil, 
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ANOTHER DIGRESSION. 
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{I zaxo the bell—Peter came 
up. 5 

* How does my printer go on, 
Peter?“ 

— “ He does not go on at all;, 
sir. Laziness ,” | 

Then carry the manuscript to» 
another.” 
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I was forced to go out when the 
first sheet of this volume came, 
and told Peter to look it over 
himself. 

On the second being brought: 
« Peter,” cried I, © this is not 
like the preceding one—go, and 
get it altered.“ 

* It is printed off, sir.“ 

I was almost distracted.“ What 
title have I given to the volumes? 

—*< None yet, sit.“ 

I sat down got up paced the 
room to and fro—sat down again 
—mused for some time 

« Then, roared J, „ call it 


CoxTaabictions!!!”) 
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Chap. III. 


AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE. 


CaHarLoTTE and I travelled in 
two separate coaches, In the even- 


ing, I arrived at my house. The 
next day, I went out, in order to 
divert my mind, and to see how 
1 should be received by my ac- 
quaintances. 
* Your marriage is broke off 
then?“ said every one, as soon as 
I came in— 
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Then, without allowing me 
time to give an answer, a lady ad- 
ded, with a significant shrug: 
ee Indeed, you never could have 
done better. 

A young person assured me, that, 
a long while since, her mother had 
forbidden her to have any kind 
of connexion with miss Charlotte 
 —and two young men, drawing 
me aside, gave me to understand 
that I had a very narrow escape. 
To all these I made no reply, but 
by a kind of gesticulation - that 
had not the least meaning in it; 
and what scemed to me more 
disagtecable to withstand was, 
the idea of the foolish figure every 


„ 
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one should cut, when I Should 
— them Charlotte as my 
wife. iw dob 
I met a school-fellow of mine, 
who prevailed on me to take 2 
walk with him. He conversed 
with me about my affairg—his 
own—told me he had a sister. 
A propos,” said he, your 
marriage is broke off.T“ 
I made no answer. 
2 wish you joy.” 
Then, he went on talking about 
his sister — said she was newly 
arrived from another Department. 
« You have seen her ?” asked 
he, «© she- came here 5 
months ago.” * [ 
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I said I thought so, but did 
not exactly recollect. 

« That I believe, said he 
laughing; you were in love 
then, and I could not have men- 
tioned it at that time; but e 
recollects it.“ 

I looked at him, and he gave 
me to understand that his sister 
had taken a fancy to me. He at- 
terwards told me that he a mind 
to take me on a visit to her, but 
that, after he had said so, he did 
not know whether it would be 
proper. 

1 felt a violent desire to see 
that person who had a partiality 
for melt is a pleasure of vanity, 
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to which we are never indifferent, 
and my passion for Charlotte now 
left my heart sufficiently free, to 
feel that pleasure in its whole ex- 
tent—I insisted very much, as- 
suring him that he might rely 
upon me. I was on the point of 
confessing to him my position 
in regard to Charlotte - but some- 
thing prevented me. He did not 
want much pressing, but required 
of me the most profound Secret 
upon the confidence he had made 
me, giving me to understand how 
much his sister's delicacy would 
be hurt, if she knew that I was 
acquainted with it. T promised 
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an. inviolable zecrecy — and we 
went to his sistet s. 

As we went along, 1- endea- 
— to recollect her features, 
and, before we had entered the 
house, I had been drawing twenty 

portraits of her — each different 
® from the other —and all different 
from the original. She was a per- 
son about four · and- twenty, little, 
of a good embonpoint, and freshness 
of complexion. She was not by 
far so handsome as Charlotte, but 
J thought she had in her figure 
something of goodness and cheer- 
fulness, which gave me more plea- 
sure. I told her that I was very 


happy in having an opportunity of 


cOnPHADICTIONS: By 
rene wing our acquaintance he 
also was very glad of it—and 1 
thought I could perceive; that she 
was more so, than she chose to 
say. Her brother threw a glance 
at me, which I understood very 
well. I trembled, lest Henrietta 
Should perceive it- but she 
did not. He staid there the 
whole time my visit lasted. I 
thought he dreaded some indis- 
cretion on my part. 

Henrietta was at work I was 
trasing her, by making fun of it. 
For, I have always remarked, that, 
whether a man have any design or 
not, the only way to begin an ac- 
quaintance with the ladies is, to 
vol. 11. D 


34 CONTRADICTIONS. 


tease them, at first. This serves 
for ever, and in all cases —it is a 
ground of dispute, which, being 
once established, is brought upon 
the carpet, when one has nothing 
to say —or when one is going to 
begin saying something. I asked 
Henrietta, whether she had seen 
the esplanade, and other public 
. walks ?—$he answered my ques- 
tions with-a charming cheerfulness, 
and we fell into a dispute about 
the town, which I maintained was 
prettier than hers, while she con- 
tended for the contrary, but always 
Ih good humour. | 
Henrietta, said the 8 
* is. always a warm advocate for 
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the reputation of the town in which 
she was born.“ unn 2905 d 
e She is in the right,“ replied 
I, * and every body will be of her 
opinion.” | | 
She seemed much sarisficed with 
This piece of gallantry ; and, when 
I ' went away, her brother said to 
me: | | | 
„ You have won the heart of 
Henrietta, most completely.” 
I reflected upon that, and on 
the pleasure T had enjoyed in her 
conversation I much lamented, 
that I had not paid my addresses 
to her sooner than to Charlotte 
I thought she would have suited 
me better. She possessed a good 
D 2 
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nature, that charmed me — she did 
not make pbrases— which I have 
ever had an aversion from, because 
Phrases always conſuse me, and I 
absolutely lose sight of what the 
person wanted to tell me at first; 
and, what had pleased me in Char- 

lotte was, that, notwithstanding all 
her wit, she always gave natural 
answers to what was said; though, 
to speak the truth, rather less $0, 
than Henrietta. | 
I went to Charlotte's ; and, du- 
ring the conversation, I remarked, 
several times, that I was inatten- 
tive to what she said and even 
scarcely knew what 1 said myself. 


I had nothing in my head, but the f 
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words, and the sweet sound of 
Henrietta's voice. — I, suddenly, 
took my determination, and said: 
These delays are productive 
of nothing but mischief; I am-go- 
ing to speak to the Municipal Of- 
ficer, and try if we can be married 
to-morrow.” | 
T had been thinking, that, if I 
did not marry, I could not help 
going to see Henrietta the next 
day, as she had given me à very + 
pressing invitation that I should 
go, without telling her that I was 
about to be rnarried—that her par- 
tiality for me might possibly in- 
erease —and mine also — for, I felt 
that I began to have some. Not 
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38 


that I am very susceptible—many. 
causes had contributed to raise my 
passion for Charlotte and the 
reader has Seen that I had felt 
none for the widow, Be that as. 
it may, I reflected that Henrietta 
and her brother might accuse me 
of having deceived them. Besides, 
F did not find in me so much phi- 
losophy as in the morning, about 
what I should endure—I wanted 
to put a stop to all farther talk. on 
the subject. I, therefore, said to 
Charlotte the words I have men- 
tioned before, and she replied : 

* Oh! he will not do it.” 

I could not tell, at the moment, 
whether it was fear, or desire, that 
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had dictated her answer—l went to 
the Municipal Officer I found 
him at home, | 

„Well!“ said his wiſe you 
ought to return thanks to my hus- 
band; had it not been for him, 
you would have done a fine piece 
of business?“ | 

« It is not 1,“ said the Muni- 
cipal Officer; © it is the law.” 

« Yes,” replied I, © all that I 
am indebted to it for, is, that I 
am still 7e be married.“ 

I told him the purport of my 
visit-—he gave me the same answer 
he had on the first day flew into 
a passion—his wife grew angry— 
I did} not measure my expressions 
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that I am very susceptible—many. 
causes had contributed to raise my 
passion for Charlotte —and the 
reader has Seen that I had felt 
none for the widow, Be that as. 
it may, I reflected that Henrietta 
and her brother might accuse me 
of having deccived them. Besides, 
F did not find in me so much phi- 
losophy as in the morning, about 
what I should endure—b wanted 
to put a stop to all farther talk. on 
the subject. I, therefore, said to 
Charlotte the words I have men- 
tioned before, and she replied: 
« Oh! he will not do it.“ 

I could not tell, at the moment, 

whether it was fear, or desire, that 
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had dictated her answer—l went to 
the Municipal Officer I found 
him at home. | 

„Well!“ said his wiſe vou 
ought to return thanks to my hus- 
band; had it not been for him, 
you would have done a ſine piece 
of business!“ | 

« It is not 1,“ said the Muni- 
cipal Officer; © it is the law.” 

« Yes,” replied I, © all that 1 
am indebted to it for, is, that I 
am still 7e be married.“ 

I told him the purport of my 
visit he gave me the same answer 
he had on the first day flew into 
a passion—his wife grew angry 
I did not measure my expressions 
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and we parted sworn enemies. 
returned to Charlottes told 
her 1 had not been able to succeed 
she shrugged up her shoulders 
and I went home. 


« Peter,” said I, „I should 
like to know whether my marriage 
be written in heaven ?” wn 

« 'That you Shall know sir, 
answered Peter. 185 

«© Tt will be high time Peter !” 
cried I, — and immediately the 
thought of Henrietta recurred to 
my mind—or rather, had recurred, 
when I made that remark. 

% Peter,” said I, “ what would 
become of me, if I were in love 
with another — 


God, sir, is 0 good“ an- 
vered Peter, „ that he would 
grant you fortitude sufficient to re- 
main true to Miss Charlotte.“ 

« Peter,” said I, peevishly, we 
must suppose, that it is, like wise, 
in his power to grant me Nel 
greater favors.” . 

« Who knows, sir?“ replied 
Peter—and I fell into a profound! 
reverie—— 


thought of the past — it pre- 
sented nothing that could satisfy 
me. Without even wishing it, I 
returned to the present I could 
not find many charms in it. Let, 
I had not the courage to lament 
tha whimsical assemblage of cir- 


CONTRADICTIONS. 


42 


cumstances, which had brought 
me to the knowledge of a thing 
so fatal to my repose---the passion 
of that Henrietta, whom I should 
never have known, under that 
point of view, had not heaven ta- 
ken care to consecrate for me, in 
a particular manner, the different 
days of the new calendar. 


Chap. IV. 
VISITS, 


— 


Tue next day, I went again to 
Henriefta's — she was still more 


charming than the day before. I 
had been walking a great deal 
she went herself'to fetch me one 
of her own pocket-handkerchiefs, 
because I had forgot to take mine 
she touched my hand, to know 
whether I was warm—and all this 


without any intended design. Not 
that she was so very innocent—for,, 
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she was four-and-twenty—but she 
never meant any harm. Her bro- 
ther was not there; but, when he 
came home, it was all the same 
She seemed nowise disconcerted 
by his presence. 

We were playing tricks with 
one another—she pretended that I 
had undone the frame on which 
she was working, and made me 
promise to come the next day, to 
assist her in putting it to rights. 
Her brother made the observation 
that perhaps it use give me too 
much trouble. 

2 Oh! that is true,” said she, 
| blushing deeply—and I had not 
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the courage to answer, as her bro- 
ther had supposed. 

As I came out, I met my rival 
this displeased me did not 
know he was come back to town. 
However, I observed that he did 
not take the way to Charlatte's 
house, and that he was not com- 
ing from it. Charlotte whom I 
went to visit, told me she had not 
seen him—After this question and 
the answer to it, I could not find 
any thing more to say—1 put my 
bat and stick upon the table — 
then, carried them to the corner 
of the room then sat down again. 
Afterwards I asked how many days 
we had till decadi, | 
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Four,“ answered she. 
„80 then,” replied I, after 
reflecting a moment, this is 
Sextidi—And that Municipal Ofh- 
cer,” continued I, * would not 


marry vs ?—That is very extraor- 
dinary!“ 
=. Yes,” said Charlotte, © yery 
Tidiculoug —— = 1H 
The conversation dropped 
Presently J exclaimed, as if oy 
inspiration: 
« I would lay any — that 
cchis delay will occasion some 
other accident” 
_ hope not,“ said Charlotte 
I thought she spoke it quite 
natural. I left her in about an 


% 
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hour — and, in the ' afternoon, I 
went to set up Henrietta's frame. 
She gave me several taps on the 
fingers, because, said she, I was 
spoiling the work. She spoke of 
my rival—said he had been at her 
house—1 did not like this, though 
J cannot tell why—To be sure, 
Henrietta and my rivalship had 
not the least connexion—yet, I 
was not pleased. Henrietta pro- 
bably perceived it; for, she in- 
stantly told me he was going to 
set off for the West Indies. 1 
was much affected at such a testi- 
mony of her friendship for me— 
this encreased my regret. Every 
moment, I was ready to say to 
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8 Henrietta, how unhappy it 


is that I am obliged to marry !'— 
But this might have been attended 


with serious consequences — I, 


thercfore, contained myself. 


A NEW ACQUAINTANCE, 


Ir was exactly nine o'clock, the 
next day, when I arrived at the 
house where Charlotte lived,— 
The shutters were $hut—I won- 
dered-at that. I stepped in—and 
found nobody. I went up to her 
chamber the dbar was open 
Charlotte was not there——1 ran 
all over the houge---it seemed 


quite deserted. At last, I saw in 
VOL, 11. E 


a corner, a little boy, ho burst 
into tears as soon as I approached. 
A cold sweat ran all over me—1 
really thought Charlotte had been 
murdered This idea occasioned 
a total revolution in my whole be- 
inz—and I instantly thought of 
the consequences of this event, — 
But it was not that. The little 
boy told me, crying and sobbing, 
that the day before,” after I had 
lefr the house, a gentleman had 
come into Miss Charlotte's: room 
E that they had remained a great 
while together—that, sometimes, 
they had spoken very loud—and 
that it was thought Miss Charlotte 
had been crying though they 


. 
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were not certain of it that, after 
wards, she had come down to the 
street door probably to see him 

our, as she was without either a 
shawl or a bonnet—and,' that she 
had not been seen since. 

1 stood quite stupified —— 

% She did cry?” I asked. 

* They think $0.” 

2 gut did she not call?“ 
“ They did not hear any 
thing.” 

+ was in a state of mind not to 
be described. At last, it occurred 
to me that I ought to run after 
Charlotte. I cannot tell why the 
thought did occur am only 
relating a fact. 
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I told Peter of this new circum- 
stance. He was going to gesticu- 
late his astonishment — but he 
checked himself --- saddled our 
horses, without saying a word— 
and we set off. q { 

We rode full gallop. "When 

Peter had a little recovered him- 
self from his surprise, he said to 
me: wile 211 + 

« You will confess, however, 
sir, that we are very fortunate, in 
having met with so fine a road. 

« Peter,” said I, in my turn, 
ce this is not the effect of good 
fortune, but. of choice. I might 
as well have taken another.” 
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— Why, then, yon do not 
know where Miss Charlotte is?“ 
HN o more than you, Peter“ 
and I stopped, in order to reflect. 
4 Peter,” continued 1, “ here 
are three roads.” 
Beside the one to the city,” 
said Peter. | 
% Very true,” replied I; * for, 
it is not impossible but she may 
still be there. Peter, continued 
I, after musing some time, „ whi- 
ther shall we go?“ 
„ Whither God shall conduct 
us, $aid Peter. | 
© Peter, said I, peevishly, 
* has God any thing to do with 
that?“ | 
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No doubt of ity sir.“ 
Then, Peter, cried I, © he 
conducted Charlotte 
% Ah! sir, answered "I 
„ whe can guess the ways of Pro- 
vidence? t 
„ Peter,” said I, “ this is the 
very reason that I am at a loss to 
know which road I am to take” — 
and I directed my horse towards: an 
inn, which I saw at a distance. 

I now began to rally my spirits, 
and to debate within myself whe- 
ther it was absolutely necessary 
that I should thus hunt, as it 
were, after Charlotte. But 'twas 
all in vain, 1 could not satisſy 
myself about that and my want 
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of determination did not proceed, 
as is generally che case, from any 
abundance of direct and cross ar- 
guments por the subject of debate, 
but rather from my total inability 
to bring any argument at all, either 
for or against the question. I do 
not know whether I make myself 


was the situation I found myself 
in, at the moment. 

While I was endeavouring to 
Shake off this kind of torpor, 1 
arrived at the inn. I had hardly 
put my first question, when a man, 
who was on the point of mount- 
ing his horse, came up to me, 


understood; but such, exactly, 
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with, an air of the greatest eager- 
Denen enen eee 
„Oh! I Know, I bann * said 
5 with a provincial accent, “1 
have seen them.” 
% No!” answered, at once, all 
the people of the inn. 
Ves, yes,” continued he, turn- 
ing round. Sir,“ said he to me, 
% a gentleman and a lady, is it 
not?? e LG IE 
« Yes,” said I, rather dissatis- 
hed, 
—* In a carriage FP 
—* cannot tell.“ 
Well! I have seen them, as 


I xe you now—" 
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* 

* Pray, sir, said I, interrupt“ 
mg him, with precipitation, * hO 
did the lady look ? was she very 
sad? . | . 

« Why !” replied he, aſter mu- 
sing some time, she did not 
seem to be very cheerful.“T 

That's the very thing,“ sa id 
I, endeavouring to suppress a Sight 
I knew it.“ 

The people at the inn wanted to 
Speak —— 


— No, no; I know very welt 


what the gentleman means.” 
They said nothing, and went 
away, Shrugging up their $houl- 


ders, It is very strange, thought 


1 
2 

"3 
1 
* 

l 
* 
3 
© + 
- 
4 1 
. 

* 
. 
— . 
— 
„ 4 | 
= 
2 
as 
. 
'S 
y 
Y 
7 
of 
3 
__ 
J 
* 


n 


= ——y 
_— ———— JF . * 
— — — . 
— — — = = 


\ . E_=,rS= == 
— * « _—_— | 
— "OE. - CARES ww — 
— — — — — — - 
r r _ OO OO 4 


. 
1 
— = — _ 


58 CONTRADICTIONS. 


I, © how. some people Vant to 
make themselves necessary! 

« shall go with you, said the 
stranger, who, by this time, had 
got upon his horse — and, prevent- 
ing the thanks I was going to re- 
turn him for his polite offer, · No,” 
zaid he,; © I ride for the sake of 
my health; one way is as good for 
me as another. There is no occa- 
sion for you to take your servant” 


Land, before I had made an an- 


swer, he had already told Peter 
to go back, and was at the gate 


waiting for me. Peter came up 
to me, frightened. at seeing me 
det off alone with a stranger. 
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„ Peter,” answered I, it is 
broad day; 1 have nothing to 
fear.” | ote I 
„Oh! but, Sir,” _—_— Peter, 
— are too incautious. 

Which a sharp a cut of 
my whip, I made my horse prance 
and caracole two or three times, 
and not for the world would 1 
have suffered Peter to accompany 
me. I rode up to my conductor, 
who, on his part, had been wheels 
ing about above a. dozen times 
before the inn. 

* Your meeting with me was a. 
very lucky  cireumstance,” 


said 
he —and I et off, endeayouring. 
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to reconcile myself with my good 
As we rode on, I was afraid he 


would ask me what kind of busi- 
ness I could have with the persons 


J was pursuing with so much ea- 
gerness; but he did not even o 
much as think of it. He only 
spoke of himself —he did not even 
care whether I listened or not. 
He told me, that he had been 
captain of a ship, and had been 
obliged to quit the sea, on account 
of his health. I locked at him, 
and, to be sure, he was very thin 
and lank ; but his horse had, at 
least, as sorry an appearance as 
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himsclf.— He told me, that, one 
day, the whole of the crew had 
mutinied against him. 

& But. Sir, I say 1he wboleg 
not one was there left on my side. 
When I saw this, I took a hatchet, 
and threw it. at one of the ring- 
leaders. Sir, it fell on his fore- 
head, and fairly split him down to 
his breast.“ | ? 

Sir,“ said I, emerging from 


a deep reverie, © that. man was 
very lucky, that you missed him.“ 

Oh!“ I warrant you,” answer- 
ed he; © with such a violence had 
Laimed the blow, that he certain- 
ly never would have recovered” — 
and he went on with his story. 


5 
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his J only recollected after- 
lone iv nw Hit 
He was just e the re- 
lation of his voyages, when, after 
four leagues of tedious riding, he 
Suddenly exclaimed, in a transport 
of joy: | | ifs 
There they are!“ - and show- 
ed me a post- chaise, in à court - 
yard. We vent in 
I cannot say but, at this mo- 
ment, I thought it rather hard, 
that 1 should be forced to have a 
second affair with my rival, for the 
sake of Chaflotte, whom I would, 
very willingly, have left to him, 
and who, perhaps, would not have 
been averse from that arrange- 
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ment—at this moment, I could 
have laid down my whole fortune, 


that she had gone away without the 


least reluctance. © Thus, said I, 


(for, I no longer entertained the 
least doubt about it) we shall 


quarrel for the sake of honor, 
thoogh with all the desire, and all 
possible means, of being friends. 

However, I had no choice left, 
and asked whether I might speak 
to the lady who had arrived in the 
post- chaise. I was introduced 
found a lady of about sixty, sit - 
ting by a gentleman of eighty. 1 
thought I had mistaken the room, 
and hurried out again with precipi- 
tation. The lady got up, and fol- 
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looked through the window—my 
companion made her a bow —— 

That is the lady, said he: 
have you already done? 

„ Why!” replied I, quite con- 
founded; the one I am in Search 
is, is not twenty! T 

“ The devil, she is not! why 
did you not tell me so before ?— 
L would lay any thing,” continued 


he, after musing awhile, * that it 


was the carriage which passed 
chrough here at twelve o' clock, 


rt night—1bis passed, only this 
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— 65 
The devil, it did!“ replieti I. 
* Why did you not tell me so be- 
ſore?“ | 0 010 EEE 
„Well, well!“ said he; “ it 
does not signify much; you have 
not above six leagues to ride, to 
get into the road which they have 
taken. If you choose, I shall ac- 
company you half way,“ 
I thanked him | 
„Well?“ continued he, “ you 
have only to turn to your left; 
and, if you should not be able to 
ride well in the cross road, you 
have only to take your horse by the 
bridle; and, after a little league, 
you will come to the high road.“ 
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cc So-that,” said I, “it will be 
only seven. 

— “* Exactly so, Sir. I am very 
happy that I had it in my power 
to be of some service to you.“ 

He then bowed, and rode off 
—then, coming back again, he 
cried out : , 

« Do not go and mistake a se- 


cond time—it is on your left you 
must turn.“ 
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BOTH SIDES OF THE QUESTION. 
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rob myself in the greatest 
perplexity. | I had not even Peter 
with me, to tell him of i my irreso- 
luttons— which is a very desirable 
relief, in a moment of trouble. 
The worst of it was, I must de- 
termine one way or another. 

* I cannot, said I, stay for 
ever in this inn, I am not one of 
those who do, by choice, things 


uncomfortable and out of the com- 
F 2 
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mon way. I like order, and do 
not choose to deviate from my usual 
mode of life.” 

All these considerations might 
have determined me; but, when 
] was going to take my resolution, 
my head grew quite giddy. At 
last, I said to myself: Let us 
go back to Peter; for, besides, I 
cannot travel without him. 

I set off again Peter had left 
the inn. I returned to town, and 
went home — there I found him. 
He was, at first, transported to 

see me, so great had been his ap- 
prehension for my safety: after- 
wards, he enquired after Char- 
lotte. 


Peter,“ said I, “she is 

I paused—I did not know what 
I meant to say. 

Where, Sir?” * ke. 
— © Where she was, Peter.“ 
God be thanked !” said Peter, 

fetching a deep sigh. 

J really think, that he was afraid 
she had thrown herself into the 
river. I related to him my adven- 
ture, and afterwards said: 

« Now, Peter, I should like to 
know, whether she went away of 

her own accord, or not.” 

« 'Tis hard to say, answered 
Peter. | 
Whether, by running after 


ker, 1 Should — r 
her.“ . 

That,“ replic:Datkez2 het 
musing à considerable time, © is 
equally difficult to guess at. 
And especially, added I, 
cc whether I should 1 de in 
time.“ da D, S 2; 

Peter hung * his . and 
bent his shoulders— 

Peter,“ cried I, * one thing, 
however, I am certain of; that it 
is too late to set off to-day.”  * 

Peter left the room, and I sat 
down by the table. I, then, began 
to reason in this manner: © Either 
1 Should, still, be in time, or ! 
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Should not. If I. should be in 


time, it is a proof that she was 
willing to go: for, if she have 
been carried away by force, it is 
certain that she is in the power of 
a, man who makes use of violent 
measures — and, supposing that to 
be the case, it is but natural to 
think that ne. 
Poor Charlotte! said I, ſetch- 
ing a sigh—* Well! added I, af- 
ter a pause, he must marry her, 
however there is no doubt about 
that. 7 
I went to bed; and, whether 
through fatigue, or through some 
other cause, I slept infinitely bet - 
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ter than I had done for ee 
pete Dochoede vi*tirni erw 
I had forgot to mention, that, 
in the morning, I had called at 
my rival's, and was informed that 
he had set off the preceding night, 
and, as they thought, for the East 
ladies. On the other hand, my 
father-in-law, at whose house I had 
also called, in order to acquaint 
him with the accident which had 
happened to his daughter, had 
died, three hours before, of a fit 
of apoplexy. My head had been 
zo full of different things, in the 
course of the day, that this news 
made very little impression upon 
me. Besides, I knew. but little of 
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my 'future- farher-in-law—and' my 
mind was intirely absorbed in re- 
fections upon the astonishing va- 
ricty of effects which may be pro- 
duced by one and the same cause. 
For instance, that cause, viz. the 
obstinacy of the Municipal Officer, 
which had put me into so perplex- 
ing a dilemma on the quintidi, 
had just released me out of it on 
the sextidi. Had it not been for 
that, it is very certain that Char- 
lotte would have been my wite the 
preceding day—and one may very 
well imagine, that I found myself 
amply compensated, by the liberty 
I was now at, of paying my ad- 
dresses to the lovely Henrietta. 


I 870 


Chap. J 2 


* 


THE DECLARATION. 


1 nnn 
Is my way to Henrietta's house, 
J asked myself, whether I should 
say any thing about my excursion 
of the preceding day. But this J 
thought totally unnecessary, as 
Henrietta did not know that I was 
upon the point of marrying Char- 
lotte; and as such a confidence 
might only give rise to scruple 
and uneasiness. I, also, reflected, 
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that, by this time, the fate of Char- 
otte was, probably, decided; per- 
haps even, that she had taken her 
determination — which, in fact, ap- 
peared to me the most reason- 
able. 

As I was indulging these re- 
flections, I thought I felt the air 
sweeter, and I walked with greater 
agility. With radiant looks, Len- 
tered. Henrietta s apartment; I 
found her a little dejected, which 
was Owing, at least, I thought so, 
to my not having paid her a visit, 
the day before, according to my 
promise. I say, that I thought 5a, 
because she did not mention any 
thing about it: she did not even 
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B 
Is: my way to Henrietta's house, 
I asked myself, whether I should 
say any thing about my excursion 
of the preceding day. But this I 
thought totally unnecessary, as 
Henrietta did not know that I was 
upon the point of marrying Char- 
lotte; and as such a confidence 
might only give rise to scruple 
and uneasiness. I, also, reflected, 
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that, by this time, the fate of Char- 
lotte was, probably, decided; per- 
haps even, that she had taken her 
determination—which, in fact, ap» 


peared to me the most reason- 
able. 

As I was indulging these re- 
flections, I thought I felt the air 
sweeter, and I walked with greater 
agility. With radiant looks, Len- 
tered Henrietta 's apartment; +1 
found her a little dejected, which 
was owing, at least, I thought so, 
to my not having paid her a visit, 
the day before, according to my 
promise. I say, that I thought ca, 
because she did not mention any 

thing about it: she did not even 
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seem. displeased—only she did not 
look quite so lively as usual. She 
did not enquire where I had been 
the day before—only when, as we 
were joking upon some subject or 
other, which I have now forgot, 
wanted to persuade her some- 
thing that was not true, she an- 
swered: * 21 
Lou may 8 me what - 
ever you please. I do not go out 
El see nobody—l know nothing 
of what passes in town—it is very 
easy to deceive me.” 

All this she said with an air 80 
very affecting, that I was tempt- 
ed to make her a complete con- 
ſess ion — but I checked myself, for 
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fear of giving her pain. In short, 
I staid a long while with her, and 
by dint of attentions, succeeded in 
restoring her usual cheerfulness. 
As I was going away, I asked 
leave to come the next day—— - 

* Bur,” said she, blushing, 
«perhaps that may be too much 
trouble for you.” 1 
I expressed some displeasure at 
this reflection, and, when I left 
her, she suffered me to kiss her 
hand, which, however, she made 
some effort to keep back. I came 
home, by far more happy than I 
had been during the whole course 
of my life, not even excepting the 
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dresses to Charlotte. e 9 10 

Iss Henrietta every day, and, 
every day, I became more enam- 
aured of her. She was not like 
Charlotte, in whose presence 1 
was in continual trembling, for 
fear she should make a jest of me, 
a thing which I must confess I am 
not very fond of; and I dare say 
every body is pretty much like me 
in that respect; for, if some peo- 
ple endeavour to appear not to 
care about it, it is only a finesse, 
to prevent the jest from being car- 
ried still farther. For my part, 1 
never make this reflection, but 
begin immediately to be angry; 
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and this had produced between 
Charlotte and me several quarrels, 
some of which had lasted two 
whole: days! vi 
But, with Henrietta, it was far 
otherwise, and, during three whole 
weeks, we had not had one single 
quarrel, though we had said many 
of those things which are under- 
stood at half a word, and which 
generally give rise to many wrang- 
lings between lovers —I say lovers, 
although we had not as yet men- 
tioned any thing of the kind to 
one another, But / was in love, 
and I thought I could read the 
same Sentiment in the eyes of 
Henrietta — Besides, what I had 
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been cold by her, brocher left me 
not the least doubt on the aubject. 
Charlotte had now been gone 
about three weeks. * Said to 
enn TO 
« Peter, it seems as if. Char- 
lotte had quite forgot me.” 

* Fortunately, Sir,“ . replied 
Peter, in all the simplicity of his 
heart, & you have bome, her ab- 
sence with very great fortitude,” 

I blushed at my thus deceiving 
that honest fellow 

te Peter,” said I, © to speak the 
truth, 1 have very soon got over 
it, and am now very much 
tempted to marry another,” 


F 
: 
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* Miss Henrietta?“ said peter; 
the whole town speaky of it.” © 
Then, said I to myself, it 
is high time for me to thint of it 
—and I began to consider in what 
manner I should make my decla- 
ration. This is the most perplex- 
ing thing I know. It was the 
first 1 had ever made; for, one 
may recollect that, with the widow, 
I had never gone so far— — With 
regard to Charlotte, I had asked 
her in marriage, and thus my sen- 
timents had been expressed at 
once, without my being obliged 
to address myself directly to her, 
and to inform her of the state of 
ay heart. I was in the greatest 
VOL. 11. 0 
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perplexity, and, as is always the 
case, the more I thought of it, the 
more my ideas became confused, 
instead of becoming clearer. 

I know not whether every body 
is like me; but, when I have been 
reflecting a long time upon a sub- 
ject highly interesting to me, when 
the difficulty which I find in bring- 
ing it to an issue has obliged me 
to turn it and siſt it a number of 
ways, I then, grow cool and indi- 
ferent, and no longer set any value 
upon that very thing upon which, 
but a moment before, I thought 1 
could not set too great an one. It is 
a fact, that, at that very instant, I 
felt a much less desire of marrying 
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Henrietta, and I should have been 
almost tempted to give it up, in 
order to avoid the trouble of ma- 


king a declaration. * In fact, 
said I to myself, © Henrietta is 
a''very bad match, and that is 
what I had never thought of be- 
fore.”—T wanted something to di- 
vert me 
peter,“ said I, “a third love- 
affair God grant it may succeed 
better than the other two !” 

„Ah! Sir,“ said Peter; “ hu- 
man events are so uncertain !” 

I did not relish this answer there 
was now no possibility to think of 
my declaration, and therefore, 
waited till an opportunity should 
G 2 
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80 
offer. But, waiting for an oppor- 
tunity is the same as seeking for 
it—the whole day elapsed, with- 
out my being able to find it. 

The next day, I was with Hen- 
rietta—she was say ing to me how 
miserable she had been made by 
her mother 7 - 

«© Bat,” said I, “ her Wareac- 
ments ought to have inspired you 
with a desire of being married.“ 

No,“ replied she; * you know 
very well that I was to have taken 
the veil; but the revolution has 
prevented e: 
eee lf 
ing my seat closer, © were you sor- 

ty for, your disappointment ... 
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% Very much,“ answered she, 
quite in a natural tone; and 
when we renewed our acquaintance, 
I had just been missing an oppor- 
tunity of going into a convent in 
Spain, which has caused me a 
great deal of vexation.” 

I was petrified at this answer 
Let,“ said I, not a little con- 
fused, © your brother had given 
me to understand.. .. that, 
much about the same time 
zaome bod 
Henrietta looked at me — at 
last, she replied, with a blush: 
always thought as much —- 
but, now,” continued she, < you 
must not be angry at my brother.” 
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„ 80, then, said I, in the ut- 
most consternation, you had no 
liking to me?“ 

« No,” answered she, casting 
down her eyes then, a moment 
after, she added, with the swert- 
est Smile: “ but I have taken 
some.“ 

It is easy to judge of my trans- 
ports. Nothing is so pleasing as 
the hours which follow a first a- 
vowal. We have so many things 
to speak of! What we have felt— 
what one wanted to make the other 
believe what we haveconcealed— 
what we have guessed! We spent 
half of that day in each other's 
company; and agreed, that we 


8 
should matry as soon as possible. 
+ did not want to lose any time, 
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and, therefore, every thing was 
ready against the sextidi. + ' 
In the afternoon; I was with 
Henrietta, and I was saying to 
her? * | 

& Now, if it had not been for 
this new arrangement, every thing 
would have been done; at this 
moment, you would be my wife— 
- whereas we must wait three days.” 
e Very true,” replied she ; © but 
what is delayed, is not lost.“ 
At this instant, I thought I 
heard the voice of Peter, whisper- 
ing in my ear: Who knows, Sir? 
This circumstance might have ap- 
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88 
peared to me quite natural, con- 
sidering how much I was used to 
this phrase; but what is very sin- 
gular, 1s, that, when I mentioned 
it to Henrietta, some little time 
after, she instantly recollected that 
she herself had heard the same 
words, although she did not pay 
any attention to them at the time. I 
am not relating this to prove that 
there ate ghosts or miracles, but 
merely as a thing which is very ex- 
traordin ary, and the truth of which 
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F Chop, 29 
THE BOAT, 
— 


Ix the afternoon, I proposed tes 
Henrietta; to go and take a walk. 
We had the river just at the fur- 
ther end of the garden, T5 

„ We-shall-gec- into the boat,” 
wp I to her, “ and Peter shall 
row us.” 


xepeated the words. 


Henrietta made no auswer—I1 
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„ heard you very well,” said 
she; and again was silent. I in- 
treated her to speak. 

« Why?” said she, at last, © 1 
do not know whether that can be 
done.“ 

— “ Why not?” 

« ] cannot tell; but it scems to 
me that it cannot be done.“ 

* Why so, Henrietta, if there 
be no harm in it?“ 

« Very true,“ said she, “ after 
musing some time, „there is no 
harm in that' —and she laid hold 
of my arm, in order to descend the 
steps. When we had gone half 
way, she stopped, and said to me: 
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Really, I think we had better 
not go.“ n b. 

« Why so, repeated I, * if 
there be no harm in it?“ 
Lou are right,” said she; 
«though. 

I continued to bring her along : 
when we came to the river, she 
made some difficulties— - 
My heart tells me that I ought 
to go back,” said she but; be- 
fore I had made an answer, she 
was already in the boat. 

' For some moments, she scemed 
to be pretty easy; but, when we 
began to lose sight of her garden, 
She said that we were going too 
far, and we ought to return; and, 


9% CONTRADICTIONS. 


as I--wanted. to oppase her, she 
added, with some warmth, that she 
had always been very sure that 
party would be productive of no 
good to her, I grew angry 
then, in order to appease me, she 
consented that we should go on 
and I, willing to please her, or- 
deted Peter to return. Henrietta 
was glad of it—she gently pressed 
my hand, and I felt ashamed at 
the little pain I had given her. 
Henrietta, always attentive to 
every thing which could give me 
pleasure, and, knowing haw much 
J was attached to Peter, looked at 
him for some time; then, leaning 
an my shoulder, said: 


cc How well he does row“ 

« No wonder,“ said I, * he has 
been a boatman ... 
2 Indeed!” nn 

He has even been of se- 
veral trades; ſor, he was a soldier 
once.“ 

She then crept along one of the 
benches that was in the boat, and 
addressing Peter, with a most en- 
chanting sweetness, said. 

« $0, you have been in the ar- 
my, Peter ?” ny INES 

« Yes, Miss, thank God!“ an- 
swered Peter, without stopping. 
And why did you quit it, 
Peter?“ eine 
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Because, thank God! 1 
have found a better situation.“ 

He is always satisfied, said 
Henrietta, turning to me, with a 
smile. Then, Peter, conti- 
nued she, © you would be unhap- 
Py, were you to become again 2 
soldier!“ 

— “ Who knows, Miss?“ 

—* You could then find in your 


heart to quit your master?“ 


— © Thank God! Miss; my 
master never spoke to me about 
that.“ 

« Nor ever will, Peter, I assure 
you: what Henrietta said was on- 
ly in jest.“ 
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„ Peter,“ said Henrietta, $ensi- 
bly affected, © after ouvr 
marriage, I will have you to be 
with- me as you are with your 
master.“ | 

Then, without giving him time 
to reply, because she thought, as 
She said to me afterwards, that 
he was more attached to Charlotte 
than to her— but in this, she was 
mistaken ; for, on being told that 
I was going to marry Henrietta, 
he had said to me: | 

« Admire, Sir, the goodness of 
Providence, that has no sooner 
taken away one thing, than it is 
immediately replaced.” 


my aunt's estate? 
« Sir,“ answered Peter Pro- 
vidence, in it's mercy, has given 
you ſortitude sufficient to enable 
you to do without it.“ 
— —=*- Why, Peter, it T's not 
be otherwise.“ 
* Well, Sir, you'! have . 
got that.“ d 
But it is not of e estate 
chat voc are now speaking. — Hen. 
-rietta, then, continued; and, ad- 
— — to de- | . 
him: 
ye did we 0 jute u the ar 
my Peter n 0 


4 v 1956] | 


a very long story“. 
Never mind,” said she. 
Peter, said I, „I shall hold 
the oars'—I took Peter's place, 
and he began thus: 5 * * 
„ My father, by the be of 
God, was a boatman.” : 
Why, Peter,” said Henrietta, 
it you had a liking to the craft.” 
—* That, or any other busi- 
ness, Miss: God well knows what 
is good for us. However, I had 
mind to be a soldier; my father 
had been in the army, and had re- 
ceived. three wounds which, most 
part of the time, would nat allow 


him to quit his bed. Then, he 
VOL, 11. H 
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uvsech to talk about Wars, and 


— . and battles, and A 
stirred up my blood.” _ 

— What, Peter | * your 
father's wounds,” | 

— He might have died a hun- 
dred times, and God could favor 
me as much as he had favored 
him.” | | 
*« That was not difficult,” said 
Henrietta. 

cc Who knows, Miss ” — He 

then went ON— 
My father had only Rey: in 
one battle; but he had more sto- 
ries to relate than those who had 
been in the wars all their lifetime 
ue were never weary of lis- 
tening.” “ 


* 
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Wei wink had other children, 
then?” Di 411160 bus 99932 
—& Three boys and a et, 
God be thanked! The eldest 
went to sea at sixteen, and we do 
not know what is become of him. 
As for my sister, she was born a 
cripple, and we found means to 
get her a place at the hospital.“ 
And the third? ? 
The third,“ said I, © was a 
bad one—was he not sent to the 
gallies, where he died?“ * 
© & Sir,“ answered Peter, “he had 
deen told that he would one day 
com e to the gallows.” 
* And you, Peter 


* And I, Sir, fell in love,” 7 5 
H 2 | 


”y 
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Aye; Peter!“ said Henrietta; 
«and with whom?! / 
2“ With the daughter of our 

next neighbour.” 

1 She was handsome, I sup- 
pose.“ 

Peter made a bow. 7 would not 

have pressed him any farther; but 
| women have an insatiable curiosity 
upon this. 

„ Peter,” said Henrietta, what 
kind of a face had she?“ 

« Why, Miss,“ returned Peter, 
after musing some little time, & it 
was not one of those faces 
Which 511 Oats 

I perceived his embarrassment; 
and wishing to relieve him from it, 


— — * 
- 


CONTRADICTIONS, 10 


. Peter, said I, you were 
pleased with it, and that is every 
thing.“ —_ 

« Oh! certainly,” replied Hen- 
rietta but she was, then, very 


amiable ?” 
I could not help smiling. In 
matters of love, Henrietta took 
every thing in its literal sense 
nothing could redound mote to 
her praise. However, I concealed 
the cause of my smile—it express- 
ed 'what cannot be said to one's 
mistress. Peter answered: 
« I thought her s0—in the first 
place, Miss, she was not a co- 
qvette·— 
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— Ah 1 believe it, Peter; 
no man can be mad enough to be 
in love with a coquette,” “. 
—< In the first place,” said I, 
addressing myself to Peter, with 
some kind of displeasure, we 
should know what is meant m A 
coquette?”? 

Sir, you know that better 
than 1 do,” answered Peter, with 
a most respectful bow. I did not 
feel any wise disposed to give him. 
the information he was in want of, 
when Henrietta exclaimed, wich 
the tone of indignation:  : | 


«A coquette cannot love oa 
bt. 5 th 10 2 Wes 


. g'» " bu wy * 0 
. £ 2 N 1 fo ; * 1 9 =» * 9 #7 
. - - 


CONTRADICTIONS. 103 


It would be difficult fot me to 
this expression. A man may bear 
the idea of having been left, even 
the first, by a mistress, who is be- 
come indiſſerent; but never will 
he suffer any one to say, that she 
has not loved him, even for a mo- 
ad ond ro e 
Hentietta, replied I, “ sa 
that he cannot love long.. 
„ Well!” said she, “ is not 
that the same thing? | 

The same n 
had just made, now recurred to 
my mind, and Hentietta's prin- 
ciple did but afford me a new 
mative for giving her the entire 
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postess ion of my heart. I press- 
ed her hand Peter went on: 
Besides, Miss, she was an ex- 
cellent good soul. 
Was she? “ said Henrietta. 
« She was 1 1 _— 
Peter ?” | 

—« Certainly, Miss; WR how- 
ever, not like a nun.“ 

Like a nun!“ said Henri- 
etta, blushing: r 80, Pe- 
ter? F | 
— In the first GRE Miss, 1 
Should not have found my account 
in that.“ | 
92 Why, Peter, 2 Way i inter- 
rupted Henrietta, „ that would 


co A bers. og 
not have hindered her from Toving 


you l. b 2097 19 J.--Hhasd 151: 23 
-—« When we say a fun; Miss, 
we mean a person who” thinks of 
nobody else but God.“. 
.-<, But, when she is not a nun, 
Peter?” said dee in a tre- 
mulous voice. ö 
I wanted to interfere, but this 
was à case of conscience. Peter 
gravely replied: 
c Whoever, Miss, thinks like 
2 nun, and acts like the _ 
commirs '2 great sin.. | 
Henrietta hung down mene 
„ did not think 
e, in a smothered voice. 
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I darted a look of indignation 
on Peter; but, he did not under- 
stand what I meant —he knew not 


what Henrietta's former vocation 


had been. 

« Heorietta!” said I, urg 
hold of her hand. It was some 
time before she could answer. At 
last, she Suddenly raised her eyes 
they were still suffused with 
tears mine expressed the _— 
uneasiness — 8 2 
No, no;' said she, with some 
warmth, © I have received no pro- 
hibition of that kind.“ 

I began to breathe 
. Peter, continued * with 
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the zweetest smile, 80 0 on with 
your story. ® g 
Peter was afraid to e 
Henrietta * and he 
vent on: 0 
My father's neighbours fre- 
quently came to hear him speak 
of his wars. The young girl I 
have mentioned, also, came one 
evening, and sat down by the fire 
ide. She staid, as though she 
had a great many things to say; 
but the truth is, that she spoke, 
merely to have an opportunity to 
stay. My father related his war- 
like feats, and, in the mean time, 
zhe now and then played me some 
tricks. I answered them, though 
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with as little noise as possible, 
for fear of interrupting my father 
T but this added still more charms 
to them. When she went out, I 
could feel that she had remained 
in my head.“ 

—“ What, Peter? had you not 
thought of that before?” ? 
2 No, Miss; but, from that 
moment, it came all at once 
and, the very next day, I began 
to be tired of my father's wars, 80 
that I once begged of him to re- 
late to me the n of his a- 
iam 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 
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Ar this moment, Henrietta put 
her hand upon mine. I gave her 
2 kiss —she leaned back, but it 
was too late. However, she lean- 
ed so much, that I was afraid she 
Should fall, I wanted to hold her 
—$he struggled, and her motion 
made the boat lean on one side. 


She was fiightened—I wanted Y 
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get up, but I staggered. I know 
not how it happened, but, with 
the end of the oar, I received a 
blow on my head, which made 
me step back, and sent my hat 
upon the bank. The motion was 
_ communicated to the boat 
„ Thank God!” said Peter, 
«-my master's hat is safe“ —and 
the boat overset—— Tac 
Wie touched the : bottom—and 
instantly got up—the river was 
50 narrow in that part, and $0 
little rapid, that we got out with- 
out the least difficulty, 

God be thanked'!” said Pe- 
ter, had it not been in the wa- 


. CONTR ADICTIONS. 111 


ter, we should have hurt ourselves 
most terribly,” eas 
Henrietta had been frightened, 
but she soon recovered and, a8 
her wet clothes were extremely 
heavy, she laid hold of my arm, 
in order to regain her house, from 
which we were not far distant. 
We-could hardly think of conti- 
nuing our walk —I, therefore, com- 
plained of this accident, which 
had put a stop to it 
Thank God! ” cried Peter, 
we shall be in, before the rain 
comes.” | 
We really felt a few- drops, 
and had scarcely entered the 
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house, when it rained as fast as 
it could pour, 

« How wet we should have 
been!” exclaimed Peter, turning 
towards the door, with inexpres- 
sible satisfaction. 
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THE RECITALs 
— 


J »rur home to change my 
clothes, and, when I came back, 
I found Henrietta with a lady 
whom I did not recollect, at first, 
so little did I suspect her being 
so near — It was— Charlotte !!! 
She had come directly to Hen 
rietta s, as they had formerly been 
in the same convent, She came 


up to me— made me some - 
VOL, IT, 1 
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proaches—and spoke of our en- 
gagements. 

« No,” said I to Henrietta, 
« we were only betrothed.” 

« Betrothed !”” cried she, chan- 
ging color. Henrietta, in con- 
sequence of her education, at- 
tached a deal of importance to 
all the ceremonies of the church, 
« You had not told me that,” 
continued she, with the accent of 
sorrow. Charlotte went on: 

« And we were to have been 
married three days after that in 
which I had the misfortune. . ..” 

She stopped, unable to proceed, 
| Henrietta's look spoke a still deep- 
er Sorrow—l was distracted, 
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« Charlotte,” said I, “ you 
bore your misfortune with very 
great patience, I think—a whole 
moath !” 

—* And I should bear it still, 
if I had waited for you, to put an 
end to it.” 

« You were very unhappy?” 
said the lovely Henrietta, 

Charlotte raised her eyes to 
heaven — I was tempted to say, 
like Peter: © That is rather diffi- 
cult to guess at.” 

Charlotte,“ said I, © you would 
have saved yourself a great deal of 
trouble, if you had not admitted 
my rival.” 
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— How did I know that he 
would come ?” 

—*-Or if you had not been so 
very officious in conducting him 
to the door,” 

— Yes, to be sure; that he 
might have staid in the house, 
without my knowing it.” 

* Why then,” replied I, rather 
out of humor, he must have 
been very resolute!“ 

« Yau have seen it,” returned 
Charlotte, angrily. 

„That being the case, said ! 
 cooly, * I now see, Charlotte, that 
the best thing you could do was 
to marry him,” 
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« Ungrateful man!” cried Char- 
lotte. 

Henrietta wanted to interfere— 

« Will you relate,” said she, 
« what has happened?“ 

« Certainly,” said Charlotte. 
« As soon as I was on the outside 
of the door, three men laid- 
hold of me, and carried me away 
with main ſorce— 

« And in those cases, inter- 
rupted Henrietta, * the sudden 
shock will prevent one's crying 
E | 

„Why!“ replied Charlotte, 
how could I: they had muffled 
up my head in a large hood! In 
this manner they carried me to the 
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end of the street -they put me 
into a post chaise — my ravisher 
sat by me, and we sat off full gal- 
lop.“ 
_ &« Always with the hood about 
your head ?” asked Henrietta, 
No; they had taken it off. 
After travelling all night . . . .” 
« What!” interrupted I © did 
you say nothing to him all that 
time?“ 

* Yes, indeed; I loaded him 
with invectives, and asked him, 
in a haughty tone, what was his 
intention, He said he wished to 
take me from a man who did not 
deserve me.“ 
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— And what did you say to 
that? 

—* Nothing; I had taken the 
determination not to open my 
mouth, as long as I should re- 
main in his power, The next 
day, he would make me eat, but 
I obstinately refused. At last, 
after travelling a night and a day, 
we stopped.“ 

« What!” cried I, © for the 
first time?” 

* Yes, for the first time. We 
alighted before a ready-furnished 
bome ; 3 

Ah! now I begin to breathe,” 
said Henrietta; © it is from there, 
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suppose, you found means to 
make your escape.“ 
— “* No, no; when I say a fur- 
nished house, I mean a house in 
the country, which he had taken.” 
—* On purpose?“ 
—“ Yes, on purpose: he told 
me, afterwards, that he gave a hun- 
dred crowns for it.“ 
«© Why, Charlotte, said I, 
e you had then abandoned the 
resolution which you had taken 
at first, not to speak to him?“ 
—<©< No; he told me so; but 
I made him no answer. On the 
evening of our arrival, he con- 
ducted me to my apartment, and 
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gave me, for a servant, an old wo- 
man of a most frightful figure.“ 

* And did he say nothing to 
you?“ 

—* He bade me good night.“ 

—“ Was that all?“ 

—* He added, that he was go- 
ing to leave me to rest; but I 
would not go to bed, for fear of 
any surprise.“ 

« But that was wrong, Char- 
lotte,” cried I;“ he behaved him- 
self so respectfully.” 

« No matter,” said Henrietta; 
*« 1t was better so.“ 

« Two days after, . . .” conti- 
nued Charlotte 

e But the next day?” said I. 


122 CONTRADICTIONS, 


2 The next day, he stood 
continually at my door; but it 
was bolted, so that he could not 
open it; 214 I staid up the whole 
night, for Far he should force it 
open. i: next morning, break- 
fast was brought vp to me; but I 
Still refused to open the door" 

« But, Charlotte,“ {nccrrupted 
I, © mind that this was the third 
day which you had passed, with- 
out either eating or slceping.” 

« Very true, said she; * and 
therefore, he was so alarmed, that 
he conjured me to open the door, 
promising that he would not enter. 


At last, after two hours' supplica- 
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tions, I consented to eat some- 
thing.” 

« You must have come to that 
at last,“ said Henrietta. 

* I opened the door 

— * And did he keep his 
word ?” 

c Yes, he did; but, the same 
evening, he came up to me. I 
threatened to kill me, and he re- 
tired. Several days passed in the 
same manner, and I once attempt- 
ed to throw myself out of the 
window. Seeing that, he put me 
into a room on the ground - floor, 


the windows of which were so low, 
that a child might have jumped 
down without the least danger.“ 
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« Well!” said J, “ that was 


giving you a fine opportunity for 


making your escape.“ 

—<« Why! did not I tel} you 
that all the windows had iron- bars 
to them ?” | 

* What ! the windows of that 
country-house ?” 

—« There is nothing surpri— 
Sing in that,” said Henrietta; 
« the was thus a prisoner.“ 

* Certainly,” replied Charlotte; 
©« I must have lost my senses, not 
to have mentioned that before.“ 

« So that then, continued 
Henrietta, „you were left desti- 
tute of every means of defence ? 
How did you do then?“ 
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—&* [uckily for me, he was 

taken ill; and, during that time, 
as I was allowed a little more li- 
berty, I approached the door of 
his chamber, and heard him say 
these words: In three days, I sball 
Set off for the Rast- Iudies, and carry 
away Charlotte, making ber believe 
that I will marry ber.” 
* Oh! my God!” cried Hen- 
rietta; “ how lucky it was, that 
you came just in time to hear 
that!“ 

— lt was, indeed! Upon 
that, seeing that I was not ob- 
Served, I slipped into one of the 
avenues of the garden, at the end 
of which I found a door, which 
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opened into the fields. Just at 
that instant, I saw the stage co- 
ming vp—T entered it, and here 
TI am. But,” added she, not a lit- 
tle out of humor, “ it scems 
that I am come rather unscason- 
ably.” | 

She had been informed of every 
thing, in her way from the inn to 
Henrietta's house, I wanted to 
vindicate myself — she grew angry 
Al flew into a passion. Henri- 
etta told me, with tears in her 
eyes: 

e What God has joined toge- 
ther, let none put asunder.“ 

] protested that we were only 
betrothed; but Henrietta, always 
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crying, made me the same answer. 
Charlotte raved — cried — and, at 
last, fainted away. 

Henrietta wanted to effect a re- 
conciliation—Charlotte recovered 
—$poke of honor, of friendship, 
of gratitude—they both joined a- 
gainst me; and I cannot tell how 


it was, but, in the course of an 
hour, they persuaded me that I 
had promised to marry Charlotte. 
It was agreed that she should live 
in Henrietta's house, because she 
had no where else to go to—and 
came home, with my head to- 
tally disordered, and not know- 
ing whether I was to marry Hen- 
rietta or Charlotte—whether I had 
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TWP, wee er dane at Alle; Hlow- 
ever, Lzueceeded in gullecting my 
ideas, de far as to tell Peter what 
had just happened. Kt How 
A great, consolation, which 
God is willing to grant you, Sit, 
said Peter, aſter musing a consi- 
derable ,, time, “ is, (hat. op 
have nothing to reproach yourself 
with.“ 4 brad 
« Ah! Peter,” cried I, © why 
does he not grant the same favor 
to Charlotte?“ 
« Who knows, Sir?” replied 
Peter, in the true accent of cha- 
rity. = | . 
— Peter, do you think . 


* 
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« Alas! Sir, who knows?” said 
Peter, as he went out of the room 
and I was left in my uncertainty. 

It would be needless to observe 
that I now recollected the kind of 
presentiment, which had made me 
lament the impossibility of being 
married on the septidi, and that I 
marked it as the ever-fatal day, 
which had bereaved me of every 
hope of happiness. 


VOL, II. K 
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Chap. XI. 
© "RESTRICTIONS. 


— 


Tur next morning, my ideas 
were a little clearer, I went to 
Henrietta's, and began to make 
her some reproaches.. 

« My good friend, said she, 
« what God has joined together, 
let none put asunder.“ 

As she said this, I could per- 
ceive her endeavours to check her 


emotions, and that her eyes were 
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* Ted with crying. However, I told 
her that she had pretty soon got 
over her gricf. She answered that 
she had made a sacrifice of it to 
God — and, at the same time, she 
burst into tears. I could not 
stand it any longer, but told her 
that J would not marry Charlotte 
chat I neither would, nor could 


marry any other than her. She 


then grew angry, and said, 
that, if I did not marry Char- 
lotte, che would go and take the 
veil in Spain. I now flew into a 
passion—$he did all she could to 


appease me, and swore she would 
never be a nun: on this condition, 


promised to marry Charlotte; 
K 2 
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and, in fact, since Henrietta could 
not be my wife, I liked that one 

Just as well as another. — 
Henrietta's brother came in— 
he was come back, on account of 
our marriage. Henrietta had told 
him every thing, so that he was 
very much out of temper. He 
sat down, without saying a word. 
Charlotte came, and so0n saw 
how much he disliked her; but 
she did not seem to mind it, and 
was all attention to him; in Short, 
she managed matters so well, that 
she completely restored him to 
good humor. Henrietta was very 
glad of this; for,” she had had a 
quarrel with her brother about 


- 
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the marriage. I dined with them. 
Charlotte and Henrietta's brother 
were very cheerful. Henrietta 
and I endeavoured to appear 50, 
as much as we could. In the. af- 
ternoon, Henrietta's brother went 
out, and so did I, leaving the 
two ladies by themselves, between 
whom the following conversation 
passed, as I was afterwards. in+ 
1 did not know your brother,” 
4$aid Charlotte. 
He is your intended ws 
band's friend.” 

J wonder at that; they do 
not much resemble one another.“ 
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2 No; my brother is not of 
so good a temper.” . 
—* He is equally amiable.” 
„ know,” replied Henrietta, 
a little confused, © that my bro- 
ther is very amiable ; buut 
- do not pretend to say that 
he is more amiable; yet.. 
* Every one has his favo- 
rites.” aw -# 
—<« That is what I mean.” 
% My brother, indeed, might 
possibly succeed better with some 


” ; 


persons. 
— * mean not to say that his 


friend is not, in general, more 
succes: ful. rn 
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The shape of a person makes 
2 great di said Henri- 
ett „ nn 4] 11 


That would not go against 
your brother, replied Charlotte. 
* Certainly not; though your 
intended has a much more open 
countenance.” | 
, Very true; for, very few 
people will make the observation 
that your brother's is infinitely 
more noble. * 
2 I chould think his friend a 
little taller; but that is no great 
ee, e | 
—< Very PTS but then 
as brother is not so lusty: how- 


ever, that is nothing.“ 
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Some things do not strike 
$0 well as others; but your in- 
tended has got most beautiful 
teeth, 

* For the Same reason, no- 
wen perhaps will remark. that 
your brother has a much ſiner leg 
than he.“ | 
1am not à connoisseur in 
those things,“ said Henrietta, 
casting down her eyes —and the 
conversation dropped. Aſter an 
interval of some —_ Charlotte 
continued.; . | 8 
* Is your Was nch“ 

—“ Not $0 rich as his friend: 
his farruae. consiats iv houses.” 
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2 They are as good as lands 
and much more 'agreeable.” 
A landed estate is more 
solid: besides, your intended id 
very regular; he will manage bis 
ſortune with great advantage. 

* Your brother seems to en- 


joy his in a noble manner. 

That is a great merit in 
him, though many persons wilt 
vay that one should —_ of the 
time co come.“ 

% That, * is an excel. 
lent observation; though the other 
conduct 'bespeaks a finer charac- 
rn id en Au e e 

, -—* Nay, but economy is surely 
* + « though do not mean to 
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say that my brother is a spend- 
thrift? . 7 

— Tt were still worse, if he 
were a miser, however, I was not 
speaking about that. Aſter all, it 
is very natural to enjoy one's for- 
tune.” 

« If it were wrong,” said Hen- 
rietta, © it were improper in me 
to mention it; but, surely, we are 
not to blame the person that 
knows how to take care of his 
Property.“ 

If it were not a virtue, re- 
plied Charlotte, I would never 
have spoken about it.” 
„ From all which circumstan- 
ces said Henrietta, endeavour- 
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ing to suppress a sigh, “e may 
conclude that we are both as well 
as we can wish.“ 

„ Exactly $0,” replied Char- 
lotte. Upon this, I came in, and 
soon afterwards Henrietta's bro- 
ther, who said to me: 

It is very unlucky that you 
could not be married this morn» 
ing.” I made no answer, and he 
went on: | 's 
The mail is just arrived, with: 
the news of a law having been 
proposed about a requisition. You 
know how things are laid hold of 
here, even before they have pas- 
sed into a decree. Besides, the 
Municipal Officer is not your 


tho covrnabierions; 


friend it will be very unpleasant 
ſor you to eee ee 1 
the Municipality. "Dt FS 

I had been nn disquali- 
fied beſore, being extremely short- 
sigkted; but I was afraid that this 
would be of no avail. This; there- 
fore,” gave me great concern; not 
that I fly from danger, I had 
given à proof of my courage in 
my meeting with my rival; but I 
am of a peaceable disposition, and 
all my motions are regulated by 
rule and compass; 'therefore, 1 
cannot bear to be put out of my 
way. In short, I am by no means 
euculated to be a soldier, and my 
vocation was rather to be married, 
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148 
even to Charlotte. Be that as ir 
may, I thought it was better to 
wait. Pur, the same evening, 3 
friend of mine came to inform me, 
that he knew from very good au- 
thority that the Municipal Officer 
had pronounced my name, as he 
was reading the evening-paper. 1 
was rather startled at this; how- 
ever, I again endeavoured to be 
composed. But, the next morn= 
ing, another person assured me 
positively, that the wife of the 
Municipal Officer had said, that 
the young men should see fine fun. 
Then I could plainly perceive 
that I should be obliged to go. 
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However, I went to carry these 

tidings to Henrietta, Her brother 

went out to get further intelli- 

gence, and soon came back to tell 

me that the news appeared but too 

true. We entered into a long 
discussion; all this confirmed me 
in my ideas: Charlotte thought 
like me, and so did Henrietta's 
brother; but I believe Henrietta 
herself was of a different opinion, 
though she did not like to say $0, 
for fear she should appear less at- 
tached to me than the others. In 
short, I took my leave of them, 
and happening to have a passport, 
which I had taken a week before, 
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-vpon some occasion which 1 do 
not now recollect, I took a place 
in the stage, and set off for Paris. 
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Chap. XII. , 


THE BASKET. 


———_— — 


I azzmvev just in time to have 

one of the side places, which, no 
doubt, are more pleasant and com- 
fortable. Near me sat a man, 
who, I was informed, was an au- 
thor. I examined him from head 
to foot, but could not see any 
thing very extraordinary in his 
person. He spoke little, except 
when he spoke of himself, and 


o 
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ehen nobody would listen. The 
conversation, however, was pretty 
well supported, and, I must con- 
fess, that I was more pleased with 
it, than with the author's speeches. 
Nevertheless, I could not tear to 
ec him thus neglected. 


When we got again into the 


coach, after dinner, as I had seen 
him conversing with a young man, 
who, I was told, had been travel- 
ling with us, except that he was 


in the basket, I spoke to the au- 


thor about him, and asked him 
whether he had am that young 


man long. F536! 2 


l is Ii Sit „ anvwered' be, 


gtavely, * who am known to him. 
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I observed to him, that the ac · 
quaintance must be reciprocal. 
e Sir,” replied he, with a care- 
less air, © there are people, who, 
from the solitude they have cho- 
zen, know how to get their names 
repeated by beings who will re- 
main unknown to them for ever.” 
I understood what he meant 
his works, and I told him of my 
4 Sir,” said he, the month - 
| ly publications, which I have fill- 
ed with my verses, will better an- 
wer your question“. 
[ I thought he did not thiok my 
question civil enough; I had been 
unlucky, and therefore kept ſilent. 


Serie ioc) 


He now listened, as ff somebody 
had been speaking to him from 
the outside, and said to me, * 
some vivacity: 

Sir, will you be so obliging 
a5 t6 change places with me, for 
4 moment? 

I thought he was not comfort- 
Able in his own, and, as T am 
perfectly indifferent about᷑ those 
things, I always make it a prac- 
tice to take what others refute : 
thus, at à ball, I make the vghest 
dance, as well as those other la- 
dies vhom nobody will take, and 
this to please the mistress of the 
house. I, therefore, gave = 

bla 0 ö bak +226 
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place to the author, who imme- 
diately put his head out, and, 
turning his ſace towards the bas- 
c Are you there?” said he. 
Somebody answered him—he went 
vn. Have you read those verses 
upon . . ? I could not hear 
upon what. Probably, he recei- 
ved no answer; for, he repeated 
the question. We now felt a mo- 
tion in the coach, which made us 
zudge that the young man was 
advancing to the edge of the 
basket. A deep silence engued— 
the young man spoke, but we 
could. not hear what he said. 
Only, thel sentence was long, and 
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it seemed as if he had been reci- 
ting verses. 
= Yes,” said the author, you 
have . . . „and he was inter- 
rupted by the jolting of the coach 
—* you have delivered that ex- 
tremely well”.—* What?“ said he, 
afterwards ; for, he seemed to find 
as much difficulty to hear the 


young man's speeches, as he ſound 
to make himself heard. The lines 
were repeated, in a louder voice; 
but we could only hear the word 
* zublime.“ The author smiled, 
with an air of satisfaction, and then 
went on a 
„ would rather advise you to 
take to the stage.“ He listened 
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to the answer, and hurt into a fi 
of laughter. Very true, said 
he; ** no great theatres — and, 
turning to us ; or of chose which 
assume that title“ then put his 
head out again. The young man 
was always speaking, the author 
clapped- and laughed by turns, 
At last, the young man was silent, 
and the author went on: 

4 Becausc”—and here he was 
forced to stop because, as an 
author . „ 28 an. — * He was 
continually beginning the SERLENCE 
—then cursing the jolts; indeed, 
it seemed as if both the coach- 
man and. the horses had. entered 
into a oonspiracy against our poor 
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author; and sought the mott rug- 
ged parts of the road, on purpose 
to torment him, For the soul of 
him, he covld not proceed in his 
intended quotation nn 
Gentlemen, said he, turns 
ing to us, what I meant to say 
is this. But, as he was ra- 
ther hasty in his motion, his hair 
caught at something at the top 
of the coach- window. He merely 
put hrs hand to it, and wanted to 
proceed, in the same posture; but 
a lady got vp, on purpose to dis- 
entangle him — every body, now, 
would lend him assistancer-and 
that made the accident worse. 
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in short, he lost part of his tou- 
pee. The compliments that passed 
on the occasion, the stories which 
were related, from Absalom down 
to our poet, so diverted the ge- 
neral attention, that the primary 
cause was now forgotten, as well 
as the quotation and the applica- 
tion. He, however, endeavoured 
to renew the subject, and, in- 
deed, was in a most violent si- 
tuation. At last, aſter a whole 
hour had elapsed, seeing that he 
round about means, he took his 
| WO and nden himself 
to „„ 5 


1 o 1 
Aer 


Sir, 1 ves zaying? dee hen 
that I nnn of verses 


oy _—.. 


Ss da $217 


* Pray, Sir, n 2 
man, sitting in the opposite cor- 


said any thing before, do * 
write verses? woes S 21 
Jes, Sir,” answered the po- 
et, with an air of self. satisfaction. 
* No doubt, you are a hems 
ber of some literary society? 


2 ] have that honor, Sir; and 


J can even boast, added he, after 
having named it, that I have 
dern of great service to it; as well 
as to. the republic of letters. I 
am now coming from my native 
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ner of the coach, and who had not 
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towo, where I had been about a 
law-suit; and, as I never lose 
Sight of my literary  pursuits, I 
have found means to establish a 
correspondence between my socie- 
ty and one that is now ſorming in 
the town I have just quitted . 
e Sir,“ said the man in the 
corner, “the multitude of soeie- 
ties of this kind, must contribute 
in a 1 onderful manner to the pro- 
gress of science.“ & 2 
No doubt of it, Sir. Only'be 
pleaged to consider what encour- 
agement-that gives to men of let- 
ters! Every one is sure that his 
works shall be read at à public 
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Sitting, and even listened to by a 
certain number of persons. 

Sir,“ said the other, 5] un- 
derstand, that, in order to multi- 
ply those encouragements, a plan 


has been proposed for dividing the 
whole of Paris into societies: this 
measure will, besides, be attended 
with a very great advantage, as 
none will then be tried but by his 
peers.” 

The author looked at him—he 
did not know whether he ought to 
laugh or be angry. As for me, I 
could plainly perceive that the 


man in the corner made game of 


the author; and, to say the truth, 
I had suspected as much from the 


156 


beginning. They said not 2 word 
for the remainder of the journey, 
and the author did not think pro- 
per to recite his verses. 
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Chap. VIII. 5 


THE COLONNADE OF THE LOUVRE, 


I aticared at the house of an 
acquaintance. , I he very next day, 
they wanted to show me all Paris 
I did not like that. I saw very 
well that they considered me as 
one of those country bumpkins 
who are ignorant of every thing, 
Stare at every thing, and will even 
go and see dogs dance, as if dogs 
danced better in Paris than any 
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where else. I told the people ot 
the house that I was naturally lazy 
and nowise curious, and that, af - 
ter all, Paris was no more than 
a city, like any other. They won- 
dered at such an answer, and 1 
could plainly perceive that they 
had not expected it. They even 
could hardly prevail upon me to 
go to the window, and when 1 
gave it as my opinion that the 
women of Paris were not by far so 
handsome as those of my own 
country, they answered, probably 
to netthe me, that every one that 
came from the country said the 
same thing; while the Parisians, 
when they went into the country, 


founch it was quite the contrary./ 
I vent to the theatre, but I 
went by myself — I do not like 
continual witnesses of my actions. 
Between the two pieces, I vas a- 
costed by one of the persons with 
whom I lodged. led. 4 
„ Well!” said he, “ you find 
a very fine?” 
; es,” answered I, with an 
N toss of my head. 
* Why! these are the best 
actors we have.“ | 
= dare say they are. How- 

ever, I have seen them when they 
passed through our town. 
* Well! if people are 20 
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sage, we are happier still, by ha- 
ving them here constantly: 
„ That is as you may think,“ 
said I—and I went away, that I 
might not 696 
thing detestable. mtu 
There was some exaggeration 
in all this, I know; but then, 
as I said before, I de not like to 
be laughed at. Besides, I have 
frequently observed, that speak- 
ing ill of some persons, is but 
another way to praise them; and 
what may serve to prove the just- 
ness of the observation is, that 
it seems pretty generally adopt- 
ed: else, what motive could in- 


x 
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dnce so many people to depre- 

ciate, without any necessity, what ; 
others may chance to be possessed 


of, or to bestow praises on, when 
it is certain that such disappro- 
bation will give offence, or cause 
some pain, to the person to whom 

it is addressed? Now, this is 
what I never do; for, I should 
be sorry to deliver any private 
opinion of mine} when it may 
hurt the feelings of another, with- 
out answering any good. 

The next day, I went out with 
Peter, and, as we came to the 
colonnade of the Louvre, a coun- 
tryman of mine passed by me. 
He recollected me, although he 

vol. 11. M 
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hid been sir years in Paris, and 
had already taken all the manners 
of the city. He stopped, and 
began to talk in raptures of that 
edifice, of which he was taking 
the greatest pains possible to 
point out all the beauties. For 
my part, I must confess that I 
have not the least knowledge of 
those things; but, what was more 
astonishing to rhe than the colon- 
nade, was the admiration - ex- 
pressed by my countryman, who 
could not be a better judge than 
myself, since his parents, who 
wanted to make him an engineer, 
had been obliged to give up all 
thoughts of it, as he had never been 
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able to learn any thing, either of 


architecture or of draw ing. I sa 
that he wanted to give. himself 
ag, air of importance, thinking, 
I was but a mete booby; there-, 
fore, I became rather sparing of 
my encomiums. Peter perceived 
this, and felt encouraged , zo, de- 
liver. his opinion, which, was: 
this; 13 
That is very fine, certainly; 
but. Sir, with your permission, 

it is so, only because we come 
ſrom a great distance to look at 
u. But, for my part, I'd much 
rather see our church, which has 
various pictures, and a saint in 


every niche, than those columns 
A 2 
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which are all alike, and have no 
meaning at all.” 

I thought, however, that he 
went rather too far; so that, 
after a moment's Teflection, I said 
to him 2 | 
I think, Peter, that is some- 
what extraordinary—though, in- 
deed, much may be said on both 
Sides.” 

My countryman looked at me 
I bowed to him—and we part-, 
ed. 


1001 


Chap, XIV. a 


THE DOG, 


14% 


I was returning one evening from 
a house where I had met nothing 


but vexation and disappointment, 


I was walking so fast, that Peter 
could hardly keep pace with me. 
At last I stopped: 

« Peter,” said I, © I am alrea- 
dy sick of Paris.” Peter made 
no answer. I went on: © One 
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Arn. Fortvtiately, Sir, answered 


Ferer, it is a very latge place.” 

10 be sure, thought I, it 
"is "heat three miles from my 
lodgings to the house where I 


come from.“ But, a8 2 sensible 
answer is not always what satis- 
ges most, when we- are a little 
but of humor, I continued to 
Valk on, without saying 'a word. 
© Hete again, thought I, is an- 


other instance of that untoward 
fate, which has been putsuing 


me wich such an obstinate per- 
© Severance; © Had the news come 
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only one mail later , (for, 1 % 
longer thought of complsinigg 
that I had not been able to marry 
on the octidi, the day when, the 
ſatal news arrived: we get used to 
every thing, and I had familiarised 
myself so well with this idea, 
that I now considered it as a fun- 
damental principle) : as, 1 was 
then saying, had the news come 
vy the following mail, we. should 
have reached the decadi : of course, 
4 $hould have been married—to 
Charlotte, it is true; but, how- 
ever, not being obliged to present 
should have been quiet at home, 
and master in my own house, in- 
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stead of hurtying to this place, 
where I am forced to walk three 
W * of — 

I was now near en 
1 had taken up my lodgings, 
when a8 dog passed by me, run- 
ning as ſast as he was able.— 
Whither can he run so ſast, I 
wonder?” said I to myself and 
the minute aſter, he again passed 
me in the same manner, then be- 
gan to turn about us, wagging 
his tail, and howling most pite- 
ously. Peter threw him some- 


thing which he had in his pocket; 


but the dog vould not even amel! 
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at it he continued REY 4 
wagging his tail. $42bv4 
+ © ITis a strayed dog,” aid Pe- 
ter— and, as the dog kept conti- 
nually looking along the street, 
on our right, Peter turned his 
steps that way. The dog follow- 


ed him, with demonstrations of 


joy; but, when they came to the 
end of the street, he stopped, and 
renewed his lamentations. Peter 
turned to the lefr—it was all the 
same; at last, they again found 
themselves before me. The dog 
seemed more perplexed than ever: 
Peter was not the less so- they 
were: looking at one another. 
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* Poor, thing!” said Peter, 
stooping . down, and patting his 
head; if thou could but speak!“ 
the dog set up a most piteous 
howling. Peter, probably, thought 
that this fresh expression of de- 
spair was owing to his situation 
being again brought beſore his 
eyes. However,” continued he, 
always caressing him, © every 
thing here is for the best: —and, 
as the dog did not seem inclined 
to yield to this argument: Who 
knows?“ said Peter, getting up 
Had any other person been 
present, and heard what Peter was 


corn Abfertons. ma 


-$2ying, ke would, no doubt, have 
thought that Peter was Lalling in 
question what he had advanced 
the moment before. But, for my 
part, I was certain that he had 
been answering the dog, and not 
Rimself. However, as I saw that 
he had no other consolations to 
offer, I told him that we must go 
in. Peter invited the dog to do 
the same the dog n and 
we shut the door. * 

Poor thing!“ cried Peter, a 
zecond time, as soon as we had 
entered the apartment. Ho. 
ever,” continued he, * thank God, 
the weather is not cold. 
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Peter, said I, “ in a coun- 
try- town, a dog would not thus 
pass the night in the street. 
Fortunately,“ returned Peter, 
fetching a sigh, * they are more 
used to it in Paris.“ 

— * Probably, because that is 
more frequently the case with 
them.” / | 
* Or, perhaps, the contrary, 
Sir; else, they would — it 
more than they do.“ 

« Well then, Peter, cried J, 
« you think they are reasonable 
beings ?” 
© Ah! Sir,” replied Peter, 
« what God keeps is well kept!” 
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I immediately thought of Char- 
lotte, and one may - reasonably 
suppose that this did not contti- 
bute to put me into à better 
humor. 

« Peter,” said I, resuming the 
subject, “ it is very certain that, 
in a country-town, the master and 
his dog would be instantly known.“ 

— Yes, Sir; but, should the 
dog bark, they would know that 
it is your dog, and say: that is the 
one we are to beat.“ 

« Peter,” returned I, “ which 
is best?“ | 

« Why, Sir,” answered Peter, 
after reflecting a considerable time, 
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« Paris is Paris, and a country- 
town is a country-town.” 

I also reflected upon this answer 
of Peter's, and found that there 


was more sense in it than one 
might be inclined to think. 
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THE CROWN-PIECE. 
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Tus next day, I forgot all my 
troubles, and resolved to write 
to Henrietta, according to the 


permission she had granted me. 
But, when I sat down to my desk, 
I found myself at a loss how to 
begin. This again put me out of 
humor—three times did I begin 
the letter, and, when I had finish- 
ed it, I found that it was too late 
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to put it into the office," at thr 
end of the town I never liked 
to trust the postman; so that I 
carried it myself to the general 
post. "#4. | 
As I was putting my letter in, 
I saw two young ladies approach- 
ing the box. I was struck with 
the air of preoccupation which 
was visible on their countenances. 
They were dressed alike, and quite 
plain. One of them held in her 
hand a large packet, which she 
was ready to drop into the box; 
the other saw that I was looking 
at her —she also looked at me 
and stopped her sister: They 
seemed to consult one another 
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with their eyes: at last, ahe that. 
held the packet turned round, as 
if to address me. She hesitated a 
moment then said, blushing ex- 
ceedingly deep: 

Pray, Sir, do the letters al- 
ways go safe by post?” 
Almost always.” 
Almost?“ said the other she 
looked at her sister, and both 
Seemed more irresolute, and more 
perplexed than before. As I was 
wholly taken up with my obser- 
vations, I had answered them 
without much minding the pur- 
port of the question. I wished to 
repair my fault, but I could find 
nothing to say; which is always 
VOL, 11. N 
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the case, when I want to speak. 


At 3 the younger sister said to 


„ 


we! 
ç Then, Sir, letters are lost 
sometimes?“ 
— Tes; but that Ke very 
Seldom.” 

« But it dies happen,” returned 
she, with an air of impatience. 
She turned again to her sister, and 
both, a second time, remained 
silent. | 

There is a way, however,” 
said 1, * which is pretty safe, and 
that is, beer be eg regi- 
stered.“ 

e Row x 1 "hey Joy bee 
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in her eyes; ©: where can I do 
chat? “ | a ky 6 £41 
«© There,” said I, oejening; to 
the office. But, before that, 
you must go to the porter, who 
will put three scals on your let- 
ter.“ 

„am much obliged to you,“ 
said she —and she was going. I 
stopped her: * You must pay 
him some money,” added I they 
look at each other. Make 
haste, said I again; „the office 
$huts at two o'clock.” They again 
thanked me, and entered the por- 
ter's lodge. 
A moment after, I saw them 


coming out, and hastily running 
N 2 
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across the yard. I stopped, in 
order to see them return: not that 
] am naturally curious, but, in re- 
ality, I would have given a great 
deal to have known the contents of 
the packet. I did not wait long 
they came back with the same pre- 
cipitation, and again entered the 
porter's lodge. 1 
“ Sir,” said the elder, „you 
might render us a most essential 
service. We are entire strangers 
to you,“ added she; © and, there- 
fore, shall not be surprised if you 
should refuse us Would you lend 
us five $hillings for half an hour?” 
Ihe porter scemed at 2 loss 


What, do answer Wb). 
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said he, looking about him, “1 
don't know .'. . . whether I have 
as much. . really. I 
believe I have not got five-shil 
ings” — and he went out into 
the yard, as if he had beenina 
great hurry, and wanted to look 
for somebody. en 

« Tis very natural,“ said she 
blushing, “ you do not know who 
we are”—and they also went out, 
without the least appearance of 
bad humor, but walking very 
slowly; and, after the first mo- 
ment was over, they resumed the 
same air of timidity which I had, 
at first, remarked in their whole 
behaviour. They durst not look 
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at che porter, when' they passed 
him — - pethaps | also, because he 
hd not acted by them as well as 
.I wished they had asked 
me, although they were as per- 
fect strangers to me as they might 
be to the porter, I would have lent 
them the five shillings—and yet, 
though not a miser, still I do not 
like to throw away my money, nor 
to run the chance of losing · it, by 
trusting persons whom 1 do not 
know to be perfectly saſe. All 
these reflections I had made almost 
at the very same instant; for, the 
young ladies now passed before 
me, and eurtsied without saying a 
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word.; I was really sorry for it, 
but I durst not approach them. 

They had not gone far, when I 
heard the younger say: come, 
let us go; as if she had been 
adopting a last resource - and both 
instantly set off as fast as ever they 
were able. I was following them 
into the street, when the clock 
struck two!!! They stopped 
the elder, clas ped her hands toge- 
ther —I was al ways advancing. 11 
It will not go to-day, then!“ 
.cried the younger, in a, tone of 
despair — the elder *. fall her 
hands. 

At — Lgnropdny hey 
* saw the postman taking the 


* 


9 
13 - * 
n by 


N 
L | 
= 

Fr. 
7 
. 
* 

- 


„ 
-_ 
* 8 


a 
_ eG 
- * * 


rere. 22 
YT 


34 ComtrADICTIONS. 


letters gut of the box. This was 
the moment for me to come for- 
ward I was going to pass over 
every. consideration, when I felt 
.. + « that I had left my purse in 
the coat which 1 had on-the day 
before! I stopped—I was going 
away, as if afraid of seeing them 
—then came back again, as if 
wanting to receive consolations 
from them. They were still on 
the same spot the younger said 
something, at which the elder 
made a sudden motion of her 
hand; their eyes instantly survey- 
ed both sides of the street, and 
they precipitately entetod a shoe- 
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maker's Shop, opposite the gene- 
* See,” said the elderi taking 
out of her pocket a case, contain- 
ing two Knives with mother- of- 
pearl handles:“ can you lend us 
five zhilfings upon 1 ſor half- 


an- hour?“ 

The shoemaker's wife was hesi- 
ting 

The blade is pure gold,“ 
hastily added the young lady, 
drawing one of the knives half 
out of the case - the other smiled, 
and gave her a crown- piece. They 
sprung out of the shop, and re- 
entered the eourt · yard of the post 
office, 
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most lively satisfaction. They en- 
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As for me, I stood leaning a- 


gainst the door of the shop, al- 


most mad chat I had not thought 


of my watch. With slow steps, 
I ecrossed the street -I could not 
think of leaving the office, with- 


daut knowing whether the letter 


should go or not. I soon percei- 
red the young ladies coming; 
their countenance expressed the 


tered the porter's lodge, and paid 


him what they owed for his three 
seals. He muttered a few words, 


with an air of confusion, and re- 
pulsed with his hand the money 
they were offering. They, then, 
simply put it upon the table, 
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here the | porter left it—and, 
blushing, dropped a courtes p. 
When they came out, IL could 
perceive in their cyes a little air 
of triumph and I thought it very 
natural. I had now nothing to do, 
but to go away — every thing had 
taken such an unlucky turn. for 
me, that I ought not to wish that 
they should see me. Yet, I did: 


not like the idea of their going, 


without letting them know that 
I was: there; though, in all chis, 
J could not appear much to ad- 
vantage, as they could not guess 
that I was without any money. It 
was then that I felt a lively sensa- 
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tion of regret that f Had” not 
thooght”6f my warck 
"While I stood considering what 
I was to do, they passed by, and 
looking at me, courtesied with a 
a most charming air. They wore 
no longer those thoughtful, weari- 
zome figures, which they exhibit- 
ed at first. They looked at me 
for some time, and seemed as if 
they wished to stop and speak 
to me. However, as I was not 
certain of it, I durst not advance, 
and, at the moment when ] felt 
my courage revive, they turned 
their heads, and went away.— 
Well, well, said I, 1 must 
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pos think of it any, mote - Ag. I 
was making, this reflectian, they 
again looked at me. I didi not 
expect it this encouraged me, 
and I went up to them they 
guessed at my intention, and slack- 
encd their pace. | 
at 77 Well!“ said I, «& your letter 
will gos“ 

“Les, answered the elder, with 
the smile of happiness. 
* That porter, who refused 
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to 5 
— It was very natural; we 
mere Strangers to him.” _ 
And J.“ continued I, *“ who 
had leſt my purse at home?“ 
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They, probably, believed me; 
for they go: 
smile! Ans) 

„ That moment was terrible! pe 
said the younger, whose emotions 
had not entirely subsided. 

2 But now you are very hap- 
„ 
„ Happy!“ cried she, with an 
air of surprise; and she cast a look 
of sorrow on her sis ter. | 
e But, said I, is not the 
letter to go r* en 

e Yes, answered the elder; 
ibat is to-day's happiness”—the 
smile had vanished, and I thought 
1 perceived the traces of the pre- 
ceding days afflictionm. 
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2 HAnck to- Morrow? ? 
2 To- morrow, the day after 
to-morrow, cannot be days of hap- 
piness.“ Their eyes filled with 
tears -I durst not pronounce an- 
other word, and, with a slight 
inclination of their heads, they 
left me. I followed at a distance. 
They were met by a person of 
their acquaintance—they stopped. 
The person listened, with an air 


of surprise and affliction. © It 
is since yesterday, said the youn- 
ger then, she uttered the word 
prison, which thrilled through all 
my veins—1 had, myself, been 
six months in prison. A move- 
ment, which I cannot even now 


** 
account for, hurried, me cowards 
them—the other person was j ust 
going a-war. 

= In prison? I asked. Their 
downcast eyes returned the an- 
swer. © For the requisition ? ” 
added L, in a low voice. 


He is no longer a young 
man, answered the elder, look - 
ing up with a smile which va- 
nished i in an instant. I was asha- 
med to think that she had pene- 
trated my idea, and, with some 
confusion, og. « It is to be 
hoped. dons 

« He was once confined eleven 
months,” i, interrupted the Younger, 


MS 
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. 
che ſirst day. 

If he do not deserve 
said I—2 look from her pot a 
stop to my sentence, it seemed to 
Say that I was guilty of a sacri- 
lege. | 
Will people acknowledge 
that they have been deceived ?- 
Can a man escape calumny?” 

* Calumny,“ slowly continued 
the elder, meditates and com- 
bines its proofs, while innocence 
has not even thought of collect- 
ing its own.” Her eyes remain- 
ed fixed on the ground, We all 
stood sllent, and without think- 


ng of leaving the spot. 
VOL, II, 0 
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Henrietta, said, at last, the 

elder. e 

Wer, your name Henrietta?” 1 
exclaimed, addressing the younger. 
— There are certain moments when 
every thing contributes to raise 
emotions. I have,” said I, © a 
friend, whose name is Henrietta” 
—and the recollection brought 
tears to my eyes. 

« I am very glad of it,” said 
she, with a soft expression of sad- 
ness. Our eyes again held a con- 
verse — but for the last time. 
The sisters went away—1 durst not 
follow. Why did I not think of 
my watch ? If I had, I should 
have been their friend for erer. 


A 
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I related to Peter eue thing 
that had happened. My 1 Imagina- 
tion continually presented to me, 
a whole family in consternation, 
perpetually falling from the agi- 
tations of hope into the pangs 
of fear; an unfortunate man, ex- 
hausted, suffering, absorbed in the 
calm of despair. gun 
e Rather think, Sir,“ said pe- 
ter, © of the moment when he 
Shall be released. The con- 
trast was much too striking; it 
brought to my mind — more 
painful recollections. 
—©< Ah! Peter, who can tell 
when that moment will come? 


Besides, I shall not know it—] 
0 2 


196 CONTRADICTIONS. 


Shall not see them any more. Oh! 
had I but thought of my watch!” 

« Sir,” said Peter, © perhaps 
you have saved yourself a long 
train of sorrows”—and this answer 
of Peter's only. served to increase 
my sadness. Yet, I could not say, 
as I had many times before: why 
did I come to Paris? 


Chop. XV1. 


A NEW QUARREL. 


E $8eewr three weeks at Paris, and 
then received a letter from Henriet- 
ta, informing me that the Municipal, 
who was my enemy, was no longer 
in office; that, besides, there was 
a great talk about peace, and con- 
zequently, that I had no longer 
any thing to fear. I resolved to 
return home—took- leave of my 
friends, and arrived without any 


* 


accident. * 
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I found: Charlotte in her apart- 
ment ;. . Henrietta's brother was | 
sitting by her aide. She uttered a 
scream, when She saw me, and 
got up, quite red with emotion 
and surprise — which I attributed 
to the pleasure she felt at my re- 
turn. I ought to have been grate- 
ful for it; but 1 found that. im- 
possible - My whole thoughts were 
still on Henrietta. I. bad her 
good day—she asked me how. ! 
did - and we sat down, in as great 
embarrastment as if we had. ne- 
ven seen each other. Henriet- 
.ta's brother left the room, 10 go 
and inform his sister of my arri- 
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1 was sitting opposite do Char- 
jotte— her eyes were bent upon 
her work : as for me, I vas now- 
and-then coughing, and perpetual- 
ly turning about upon my chair, 
I knew very well that I must speak 
to her about our marriage; but, 
although this is a thing which may 
be considered under many different 
points of view, yet 1 found it im- 
possible to stop at one single idea 
' which I could express. At last 1 
: 0 er Sos I.. 
Well, Charlotte! 1 believe it 
is the day after to-morrow that we 
are to be nn This was 
en Get e 


« F znppose 30,“ said She, 44 
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1 was not in à very good humor 
I did not like this answer. 
* Suppose !” returned ], © one 
would think that you are not quite 
sure that you wish it.” | 

I must: who would "A 
me, now that my — is 

lost? 4 . 

* Charlotte, i is it. 7 ho ws 
most contributed to it? 0 

« Whois it then ?” replied. che 
angrily, « after what I have done 

for you. 1 A 

* It seems you lare nat 

done much less for my rival,” , 

— Your rival? he 8 me 


off—the case is very different.” . 
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«Who knows? ” "replied 1 
Charlotte instantly fler into 2 
most terrible passĩon about these 
words, which I had uttered with- 
out meaning any offence; for, ! 
knew very well that I must, at 
last, take my chance, and then, iT 
would be of no use to be wrang- 
ling about words. Be that as it 
may, Charlotte grew angry—1 was. 
not disposed to make any excuses 
Henrietta came in, as we were 
quarreling, and Charlotte went out 
in a transport of rage. | 
„ Well!” said I to Henrietta, 
« we have OS" been N N 
__ 2122 — 
© Already r- 2d 2 
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And you are very sorry for 
it ?” continued I, in order to sound 
«I must,“ answered she, with- 
out raising her eyes. 
knew that,” 
a tone of anger. 
— What? * is it you 
knew ?” 
- —© That you were _ glad 
of this marriage. 
I must,“ said she, a second 
time: but her voice trembled, 
and, as she spoke, I could per- 
ceive that she was ready to cry. 
Nevertheless, as I wanted her to 
be more explicit, I assumed à still 


greater appearance of anger at her 


returned I, in 
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reply. Then, indeed, she burst 
into tears. Ac 
* What wind you n 
then ?” said she. in 1 

* That you Should not be 80 
glad of this marriage,” replied I, 
putting my arm round her waist. 

—“ You know very well that 
I am not.“ 

« Yes,” said I, while, in spite 
of her resistance, I imprinted a 
kiss on her lovely check; but 
I wanted you to 4% o. 

She smiled— then continued, 
saying: „But, what is the use 
rung! ö 
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e If you would but... 
% Nay; but are you not be- 
trothed?ꝰ by | 
— Yes; ne: that is next to 
an 
She shock her ls intreat- 
ed her for a whole hour—l used 
every argument I could think of 
she made no answer, but con- 
tinued crying still more bitterly. 
At last, she turned to me, and 
said, with such a soſt tone, that 
I can still now bear the xecollec- 
ern eus 477 
„My good friend, by the love 
you feel. for me, 1 intreat you not 
50 go on any longer in that way 
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At only serves to make me mi- 
serable. Now, said she, while 
tears flowed fast down her checks; 
and bending her head upon her 
knees, where her handkerchief 
was, © ever since Charlotte has 
been here, I have done nothing 
but crying every night. Tester- 
day, I went to my confessor 
I spoke of nobody but you.” 
Here I thought she was going 
to be ' smothered—I pressed her 
hands between mine—I was my- 
self in a state impossible to be 
described. She went on: *The 
father told me —yes, indeed, he 
told me that there was no sin in 
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ic, if 1 could not really help it; 
but that I should endeavour to 
get the better of my passion. At 
the same time, he told me that 
I ought not to oppose the laud- 
able intention you manifested, of - 
_ reptiring the scandal you had 
ocexsioned, and the injury which 
you had done to Charlotte's re- 
putation, Thus, you see that it 
cannot be otherwise. Then she 
rose vp, and leaned against the back 
of her chair. As for me, I pa- 
ed the apartment to and fro, 
as if I had been raving mad. 
All on 4 sudden, 1 fell on my 
kneet, in the middle” of the room 


I clasped my hands together, 
and pressed them with all the 
strength I was able. 4 501 159 
Henrietta! Henrietta, ex- 
claimed, without even hearing 
what I said, © it is I intreat you 
not to go on any longer in that 
way, or you will make me fran- 
tic,” Then I put my head be- 
tween my hands—1I no longer 
knew where I was, Henrietta 


was frightened she came to me, 


conjured me to rise, to sit down 
she also sat down by me, tried 
to comfort, me did not repulse, 
or perhaps, did not mind some 
innocent freedoms, which I thought 


9 - 
— — — — — — -- — . - as — — — — 


. AS 3 


—z "= —=—_—_— 


——— 


r 
M4. 


2 


= — wv © 


CS < MB 
15 
84 


a - — — —P 
= 
4 
.* 


8 3 hs 
—— — * 
0 


« % 9g 4 


Wes 
0 — 


* 
l 
* 


D 


L might take. At last, when. she 

aw that I was a little composed, 

she said: n 
« Go home; Charlotte would 


not know what to think, if she 


were to see you in that situation: 
but promise that ' to-morrow you 
will be reconciled to her.” 

1 felt myself so weak, in every 
respect, that I could not have 
resisted even a child, I went 
home, in an agony of sorrow. 
To ease my chagrins, I related 
them to Peter, and began calcu- 
lating, as I had done before, all 
the - misfortunes which had befal- 
len me in the course of a few 


months- The poor fellow” did 


not know what to say; only, 
now - and- then, he shrugged his 
Shoulders, saying: 

Still it is very well that" it is 
no worse.” 

But, Peter,” returned I, « I 
do not see how it could well be 
worse.“ 

Peter answered by another 
shrug, as much as to say: Who 


knows, Sir?“ though he durst not 


pronounce it, for fear I should be 
angry at him — which, indeed, 
I could not have done, on ac- 
count of this attention. 
I passed the whole night in 
tormenting myself—and I fancied 
VOL, 11, p 
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that Henrietta was crying on her 
part, which seemed to afford me 
some consolation, although 1 
could not bear the igt of her 
tears. The next day; I went to 
her house carly, and told her how 
I had spent the night, I asked 
whether she had done the same. 
« Yes,” answered she; © but 
I believe I have done wrong ; for, 
I fear I have not endeavoured to 
get the better of my passion.“ 
I wanted to kiss her hand; but 
she gently repulsed me, saying: 
« Go to Charlotte -e must not 
repeat the scene of yesterday.“ 
I went to Charlotte, and found 


her; calm, as had always been the 
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case, for some time past, every 
time that we had had 4 quarrel— 
and this, I must say, is what 
vexes me more than any thing 
else. I always like to come to 
an explanation; but, if one looks 
at me with any degree of good - 
nature, then I can no longer speak 
my mind, and I am sure that my 
pass ion will be over, without my 
having been able to unburthen 
my heart. Be that as it may, I 
tat down by her, As chance would 
have tt, I cast my eyes on an al- 
manack—it reminded me that we 
were on the eve of the decadi. 
I instantly began to think: if 


I do not lay hold of this oppor- 
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tunity, which I have already mis- 
sed nine times, most probably it 
will never happen again, and, 
with Henrietta's resolution, I may 
chance never to be married. Be- 
sides, evety thing had been ready 
a long while Charlotte was there 
and so was I—it was but a step 
to the Municipality. After ma- 
king all these reflections, I said: 
« Well! Charlotte, to-morrow 
is the day? 
As you please,“ answered she; 
but it was in a tone so different 
from that which she had assumed 
the day before, that she appeared 
no longer the same person. I 
represented to her that she could 
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not accuse me of having occasion- 
ed any impediment to it, and that 
she had been saying to me very 
unpleasant things, without any 
provocation. 

„How is it possible for me 
not to be uneasy,” answered she, 
« when 1 think of all that has 
happened to me, and above all, 
when you load me with reproaches 
which T have not deserved ?” 

I would not remind her that the 
reproaches had not been made till 


after the event we were soon re- 


conciled, and every thing was set- 
tled for the next day. Afterwards, 
we began to speak of the com- 
mencement of our amours: Char- 
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lotte seemed to be sincere in het 


r = 


| affection—I was softened, and al- 
most fancied that I still felt my 
| former passion. After all, Char- 
0 lotte was pretty enough to raise 
in me such feeling recollections. 
6 I was very angry at myself, when 
I afterwards thought of Henrietta's 
Ii | chagrin—bur I am relating facts. 
I had Charlotte's hand between 
| mine, when Henrietta entered the 


kl 
| 
| 
1 


apartment. The blood ran up to 
my face — Henrietta took no no- 
tice of it. Her brother soon ar- 
rived—we told him of our pro- 
jects ; he seemed rather sad, and 
observed that he was tontinually 
lvokingtay: Charlotte who:avoid- 
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ed meeting his eyes. I was plea- 
Sed with her reserve she could 
even | perceive it, by a _ 
I made her, 
I spent part of the * with 
them: in the cvening, I left them 
ſor about an hour, and, when I 


came back, - Henrietta's brother no 


longer looked at Charlatte—he 
did not even seem to take any no- 
tice of her. I imagined that she 
had been making him some re- 
monstrances. In a word, I sup- 
posed every thing that was capable 
of contributing to render my si- 
tuation anywise agreeable. I even 
went 50 far as to assume an air 
of contentment, by singing all the 
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way to my house, I took care, 
however, not to” begin, till I was 
far enough not to be heard by 
Henrietta. 

When I came home, Peter re- 
marked that I was very cheerful, 
Out of regard to myself, I would 
not tell him any thing to the con- 
trary, and I ordered him to get 
every thing ready early the next 
morning. | Cy 

Mou may make yourself easy, 
said he, with an air of satisfaction. 
Peter had „ 

as to see me * | 
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Chap. VII. 


THE PREPARATIONS. 


Taz next morning, when Peter 
came into my room, a full half 
hour before the time, his head was 
already dressed and powdered, 1 
thing he had not done, since the 
day when I was to have been mar- 
ried for the first time. I made 
this remark, and also recollected 
that this was decadi. This pro- 
duced recoltections without num- 
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ber, every one of which was a 
dagger to my heart, and-added to 
- my. $adness — so far, that I had 
not yet finished dressing, when I 
threw myself upon a chair, with 
folded arms, and in the deepest 
state of despondence. 
« Peter,” said I, fetching a deep 
Sigh, © what a difference!” _ 
My eyes filled with tears—Pe- 
ter saw it this was not a time for 
him to © thank God.“ But, faith- 
ful to his principles, he only chang- 
ed the form of his speech. 
„% The. other, Sir, said he, 
« was the first of "ou misfortunes ; 
this is the last.“ et 
« Ah! "ay PAY knows?” 
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| 21% 
cried I, and instantly rising from 
the- chair, I began to paee the 
room in great agitation, that I 
might not sink under my weak- 
ness. Peter looked at me and 
spoke not a word; but he looked 


in such a manner that he seemed 


to speak. I stopped, at last, and 
said, in a low voice: 

« What makes me so miserable 
to- day, seemed then to be the height 
of felicity.” 

„ Which shows, said Peter, 
while he was brushing my coat, 
that man never knows what be 
would have.” zin o AG 

—* Well! Peter, voppose he 
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At this moment, I recollected 
all the sorrows which Charlotte 
had caused me, and which did not 
hinder me from marrying her. I 
could not persuade myself that 
it was for my advantage: but I 
did not say to Peter what 1 
thought—it was of no use, and 
would only have given him pain 
which would have been the 
more wrong in me, as, notwith- 
standing the desire he had to see 
me married, he felt a sincere con- 
cern at my sadness. 

* Who knows, Sir?“ 

In misfortune, the least thing will 
_ depress, but the least thing will 
revive, | These words produced 
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upon me the effect of a prophecy— 
and, indeed, I had been, for some 
months past, such a striking in- 
Stance of the caprices of fortune, 


that now, not one could possibly 


have been found, of $0 extraordi- 
nary a nature, as to make me re- 
ject the thought of it as unreason- 
able. I went out rather more 
composed, and met Henrietta 
muffled up in a large cloak. She 
Seemed to wish to avoid me; but 
I had not the courage to second 
her intentions. T asked her whi- 
ther she was going. 

„ shall be back soon, said 
che, without answering my ques- 


tion. She smiled a * good bye“ 
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end I thought Isa her eyes were 
red. I turned to Peter, who was 
following me. | 
Peter, said I, “ I cannot 
conceive where Henrietta can go 
to, at such an early hour.“ 

- <© Thank God! Sir,“ answered 
Peter, “ that no longer concerns 
« Peter,” rephed I, rather 
hastily, „I am not uneasy about 
that; I shall never suspect Hen- 


tietta of doing any ern that is 


wrong.“ 
« God be praised, then,“ cried 
Peter, with tears in his eyes, © that 
he has also saved you that trou- 
ble?! a 
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I made no answer. I had not 
gone far, when I met Hearierta's 
servant-girl. We had become ac- 
quainted, while 1 went every day 
to visit her mistress. I accosted 
her and enquired, without seem- 
ing to know any thing about it, 
whether Henrietta was gone out. 
« Yes,” said she, with a myste- 
rious air. | 
Where is she gone to, so very 
early ?” continued I—not that it 
gave me the least uneasiness. The 


girl approached me, and whispered 
in my ear: 
* She is gone to church, to re- 
ceive the sacrament .. 
To- day? then she will not 
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be present at.. . the wedding?“ 
cried I, with some hesitation ; and, 
to say the truth, I did not know 
whether it gave me pleasure or 
pain. Jau zais 
That is what I told her,“ 
returned the girl. On the con- 
trary, answered my mistress: it 
is a holy ceremony, and I shall be 
better prepared to attend.“ 

My beart was ready to burst. 
I looked at the servant for some 
time I wished to ask her: How 
did she say that?” but I had not 
the courage. After waiting awhile, 
seeing that I did not say any thing 
else, and that I was continually 
opening and shutting my eyes, to 
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prevent their filling with tears, 
the servant gave a wink to Peter— 
Shrugged up her shoulders and 
went away. I was hardly able to 
proceed. Still another piece of 
news like this, and I am sure 1 
Should never have arrived, At 
last, I found myself at the door. 
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THE WEDDING. 


3 
I zxquixed for Charlotte; in- 
Stead of answering, they gave me 
a letter. Although I could not, 
Seemingly at least, experience a 
misfortune more cruel, than that 
to which I had submitted, but 
not resigned myself, yet a cold 
Shivering ran through all my veins. 
At length, I opened the letter, 
and read as follows: 
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« I am setting off with the 
brother of Henrietta, I was born 
to be the sport of the many chan- 
ces which a single day may pro- 
duce. One single day's delay has 
once more changed my fate. Yes- 
terday morning, I was still deter- 
mined to marry you : but yesterday 
evening, I could not resist the 
passion, the grief which he mani- 
 kested at losing me. He is great- 
ly in love with me, and I believe 
you will not be sorry to break all 
connexion with me; therefore, we 
cannot but be both gainers by the 
event. I wish you every prospe- 
rity you can enjoy, and am go- 

> Nenn 
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ing to a country whence you. will 
never hear from | 
| CHARLOTPE,” 
I was thunderstruck at the con- 
tents of this letter gave it to 
Peter. 
« God be praised !” cried I, 
sooner than he, surprise had ta- 
ken such possession of his facul- 
ties—and, without reflecting on 
what I was going to do, I flew 


like lightning to the place where 
Henrietta was. I met her as she 
was coming back — I seized- her 
hand with transport— _ | 
Are you mad?” said she—1I 
showed her the letter Lou are 
still betrothed, said she, as she 
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returned it me — but she faintly 
pronounced the words, and, not- 
withstanding her bonnet, I could 
perceive that her eyes spoke not 
the language of her mouth. 

« Go, and wait for me, at my 
house, said she, without allow- 
ing me time to reply and again 
entered the place she had just leſt. 
I made no doubt that she was go- 
ing to ask advice, and, though 1 
knew very well what would be the 

result, yet expectation was insup- 
portable. It did not last long; 1 
had hardly entered the house, when 
I perceived her through the win- 
dow, almost running towards me. 
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© T flew to meet her 

© Well?” cried I. 

« You must not talk about that 
to-day,” 'said she, turning her head 
from me, in order to conceal a 
smile, which, in spite of all her 
efforts, escaped her lips. I em- 
braced her with transport, and that 
several times, notwithstanding she 
was continually repeating: © You 
must not talk of that to-day.” - 

1 sat down by her, and immedi- 
ately began to talk of ba, She 
was listening for some time, ' with - 
out answering— then she was say- 
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« But, upon my word, it were 
better not to talk of that to- day.“ 

At length, she cast off that 
painful restraint, and promised to 
be mine, whatever might happen 
hereafter. My happiness was com- 
plete—— 

c Henrietta,” said I, “ we are 
betrothed.“ 

No, answered she, “ that is 
not sufficient to make me easy.“ 

I was mad for joy—I fell on my 
knees — got up — laughed with- 
out being conscious of it—1 said 
to her: 

« You. have been consulting 
him, Henrietta ? 


e 


wy Yes,” answered she, “and he 
has congratulated me from the 
bottom of his heart The other 
day,” added she, he could not 
help shedding some tcars with 
me.“ ö 
At this moment, he entered the 
room— he was coming to wish us 
joy. Never did I see a figure 
more respectable. His sacred 
character obliged him to lament 
the errors of Charlotte, but he 
did not go beyond the limits o 
his office, and without difficulty 
dropped that . to 2 
a more pleasing one. 3 
« I would not talk of hat ah 
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day,” said Henrietta to him, not 
50 much to make an excuse, as to 
ask a question. The hohy man 
smiled, and Henrietta found her- 
self perfectly at ease. 

I would not delay till the even- 
ing to impart my happiness to 
Peter. I found him in the house, 
waiting for me. 

«< Peter,” said 1 

< I told you so, Sir,“ answered 
Peter—I would not add a word: 
more. If he had pronounced > 
„ Who knows, Sir?“ I should 
have thought that the whole edi- 
fice of my felicity was tumbling 
into ruins, ' I pressed his hand— 
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and went in again to Henri- 
etta. | 
Although I sighed after the 
moment which was to unite us, 
yet the decade passed to me like 
lightning. Still, I could not help 
feeling a kind of superstitious 
fear, at the near approach of a 
ſelicity, a further delay to which 
I should never have been able to 
bear; but I had now exhausted all 
possible chances. The decadi came; 
we were married, with all the ne- 
cessary ceremonies; and Peter, 
who no longer knew how to im- 
prove upon my thanksgivings, 
exclaimed, in a sudden transport 
of joy: 
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God be praised, that he has 
made the decadi !” 

I was struck at these words; 
the impression which my misfor- 
tunes had made upon my mind, 
had not yet allowed me sufficient 
time to reconcile myself to this 
idea. Nevertheless, on my look 
ing at Henrietta, who was gently 
pressing my hand, and on reflect- 
ing upon what had happened, I 
saw the uncertainty of things in 
this world, and that of human 
judgements. I imparted this re- 
flection to Peter. 


* Peter,” said I, © who could 
have known it?” 
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Sue answeted Pxter, “ Po- 

. vidence orders every thing for the 

best. — . 

0 Peter,“ said I, « who could. 
have thought it?“ | | 
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